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ADVENTURES 


HACKNETY-COACH. 


3 

« NO, no, by Jupiter, we'll take a | 
ſeat in this new-fangled carriage, with the 
King's arms”. Says a ſmart fellow to his 


companion, who I afterwards found to be 
DD. AG ELL EI 


In this world of glitter and oſtentation, 
what gay fellow would +trudge a ftreet's 
length, when he could viſit his friends for 
B a ſhil- 


Wi . - 


N W * * ** . * 
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a ſhilling in a ſmart carriage, with the 


arms of. the inonarch of England on it. 


This freedom our hackney painters 
make with the Herald's-office, is at once 
bold and lucrative; and ſhould a ſtranger 
viſit, London in another year, he will be 
led to imagine the King in poſſeſſion of 
as many carriages as Sir Jolhua Reynolds 


of pictures. 


This ſpecies .of ingenuity is taking 


ſuch unlimited "ſtrides, that, no doubt, 


by and by, if we attend to the veracity of 
the watermen at Weſtminſter- bridge, we 


may expect to find the very barge Cleo- 


patra cut ſuch a brilliant appearance in, 


on the Cydnus, in waiting to take us to 


Vauxhall- gardens at ninc-pence a head. 


O Lon- 
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O London! London! what a revun- 
dancy of genius thy fertile inhabicants 
inherit, Caſt but an eye around, what 
uncommon means we fee of getting 4 
ſplendid | livelihood from the redoubt- 
able Mr. Tiffin, bug- deſtroyer to his Ma- 
jeſty, in the Strand, to his imperial pen- 


cutter in Flect-ſtreet. 


Precedency, before he ventures into 
thy buſtling multitude, muſt ſmooth bis 
terrific brow, and ſuſpend his authoritative 


volce. 


Mark that porter ;—with what indigni- 
ty he ſhoulders the knight of the blue 
ribbòn off the flags. The fellow ſweats 
beneath his burden, and he gives diſ- 


tinctions to the wind. 


B 2 But 
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But let me look at this bill you have 


got, George ?---I never heard of the per- 


ſon 1t is drawa on, Charles Stewart, 


banker, Charing-Croſs. 


It muſt certainly be an impoſition. Do 


vou know the perion's character you got 


it from” ? 


Ay, ay, Dick Starboard is a very hone 
fellow. Ile and i was playing cribbage a 
few days ago at Portſmouth, and I won 
fifty pieces from him, which he could not 
immediately pay me; ſo he gave me this 
draſt en Mr. Stewart, a very old gentle- 


man at Charing crols, 


« Heisa man“, he told me, © of public 
ee note, and unimpeachable character, and 


te has been ſo for many years,” 


To 


A HACKNEY COACH. 13 


To cut this matter ſhort, my good rea- 

der, they made ſtrict enquiry for this un- 

known banker, from Spring Gardens to 

\ 3 the Horſe Guards, and from S:otland-yard 
to Northumberland-houſe, and all ro no 


5 . 
x ©..:CTo 
2 


| While they were ruminating over the 
note, a chairman was going by, who hap- 
pencd to be a ſhrewd Hibernian ; © 11ol- 
lo, noveily,” ſays one, © do you know 


2 Mr, Stewart, a banker in this quarter!“ 


« Yes, perfectly well, by my ſhoul ; he 
4 has topped payment, the houle is cloſed, 


and I believe it will never open again. 


« By St. Parrick, now you are two very 
great fools; arrah, Cum i you ſce the whil- 


kcred 


* 
— IT 83 — OA... Aa —— — — 


* 


SS - 


— —— — Lob EO Aer ww — — —_—— p — — —— 
* 


THE ADVENTURES OF 14 


kered gentleman himſelf, vonder, on is 
long-tailed pickeercr.” (pointing to the 
equeſtrian ſtatue of the martyred Mos 


narch) 


My companions were fo contuſed at 
this take-in, that they left me with lets 
ſpirits than when they took their 


icat, 


I could not help wiſhing the whole ne- 
farious tribe who worſhip the tour aces, 
and the ſpotted bones, a diſappointment 


equally diſtreſling. 


Theſe were my firſt companions ſince 1 
rolled to my ſtand after my preſent ele- 
gant appearance, and I fincerely hope they 
may be the worſt. 


The 
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The next morn I took up 


A FORTUNATE. SOLDIER. 


Delighted Contemplati/t, whole early foot- | 
ſteps meet returning Heer in his orient 
care; when he opes the fleecy curtains of | 
Aurora, and gives to thy raptured view 
the radiant beauties of her charms ! 
thou that haſt oft beheld this lovely image 
with Mateſgearian tranſport, behold the 


chceartul, the happy companion of my 


preſent journey! (ce is there aught 
more animated in her countenance, than 


you behold in “ 


Ere the /n roſe from his beloved Thet:s, 
and woke the vivid harbingers of mor, N 
was this pilgrim of military toil preparing 


for 


K 
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for the duty of the day. Buſy in the /0/- 
dier's labour, anxious to meet the voice of 
praiſe, in neatneſs and approved diſcipline. 
To purchaſe, with his utmoſt art, the 
ſmile of ſtern command. 


Behold the bright reward of virtue! 
and the loyal boſom's viory ! Ere he 
had marched from the parade to his duty 
for the day, the cherub of celeſtial gratulation 


put into his commander's hand an order 
for his immediate diſcharge, and an ac- 
count of an extenſive fortune bequeathed 


him by a wretched ſon of Adam, his near 


kinſman : whoſe avarice would not ſuffer 
him to ſhield the worth of his progenitors, 
in an honeſt /o/dier, from the calamities of 
war, and the ſhafts of adverſity, till he 
died. 

| Hear 


| petitioned for my dear mcGtber's ſake, but 
he was ſilent. The languid voice of 


poverty is too weak to reach the ear of 
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Hear him relate the happy tidings, and 
the melting ſtory of his life, to his exulting 


COMPANIONS. 


te When my affectionate father died, his 
little inheritance became the property of a 
Peer, who paid no attention to the ſuſfer- | 


ings the heavy loſs of it occaſioned. I 


! 


courtly magniſicence: or, if it does, the in- 
tention to relieve is loft the next hour in 


the turn of a die at 4thurs or Amecb's. 


This oddity of avarice, ſo munificent in 
death, opened his comfortleſs aſylum ta f 
my venerable and excellent parent, vi 


his niggard heart 
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« Caft me, regardleſs, on the world's bleak wild,” 


Fxpoled tc the feverities of nameleſs in- 


digence. 


Bred to no proſeſſion, my deſtiny led 
me to the field of arms: a little uſe in- 
ured me to the toil, and vifory whiſpered 
me ſomething migit be gained by a ſteady 
perſeverance in her Jaurelled track, and 
the ſword of valor. Though my beating 


heat conſidered her voice fallacious, I 


followed her through hoſts of warfare ; 12 
: 14 
heedleſs of approaching danger, and pant- $ 


ing for the achievement of ſome memo- 
rial of dauntleſs enterpriſe, I harraſſed my 
conſtitution, and ſunk into the meagre, 
arms of Diſccutent, and bitter reflection, 


without a ſingle manubial trophy, 


Olt 
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Ofc have I beheld illuſtrious Granby 
brandiſh the laurel- wreathed ſword of Co: ' 
queſt, and ruſh amidſt the fore, with the 

dl tears of Humanity flowing o'er the ſmiles of 


* /iFory, Immortal chieftoin ! where ſhall 


— — ṹͥmw > 


wie ſeek thy fellow? 


Reſigned to the couch of hardſhip, on 
vhich my weary ſenſes ſlumbered the prime 
of my days; I courted no exchange from 

1 Fortune. 


* 
1 
Ez 


„ 
8 


The excurſive meditations of the mid- 


night centinal, as he takes his patient 
walk, ſurpaſſes the dreaming luxury of the 
moſt happy on the imperial bed of pomp 
and magnificence. 


I ſhall find it a hard taſk, I fear, to re- $ 


2 ſtore 
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ſtore me to the cuſtomary allotment of A 
. — 5 © 7 
time, in reſt and excerciſe, I experienced 


in my youth. i 


Next to the pleaſure I feel in the ample 


ſuſticiency Torte has given me, of aſſiſt- 


S 
| S — 
* * ">. L Ko a 


ing thoſe around me; allied by blood, 
and the congenial feelings of Humani!y ; 
I feel another take poſſeſſion of my boſom 
with thrilling tranſport, on quitting mili— 


tary toll, I mean Liberty. 


To be veteranized now is a painful 
circumſtance to the unhappy man above i 
licking the duſt from his ſuperior's feet : 
who views in the little mirror of his mu/- 
quel the {cars of hard-earned honor and 


valorous intrepidity. 


There was a time, ere nobles of ſun— 
ſhine 
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ſhine became Generals, and the imperious 
youth bore the penteon and Britife enſign; 
when an old /o/der could find forte conſo- 
lation for his years of hardſhip, in lenient 


and merciful Commanders, who knew the 


value of the gem, nor deſpiſed him for his 


age. 


What an incentive to good diſcipline! 
- what a firm chain of indiſſoluble friend— 


ip was then to be ſeen! the viFor's brow 
7 


"x Was worthy of its laure, and conſenting 


armics viewed it as the prize of illuſtricus 


renoton ! 


I am now retiring from the buſy ſcene 
to the ſeat of my fathers, where a conſi- 


derable inheritance will ſoften the re— 


mainder of my journey through this vale 
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f ſerrow and diſeppeintment ; where the 


tears of this morning will not be found on 
the face of to-morrow ; and the balm of 
zeaven drops on the boſom of //7rtue, and 
my amiable AZcther ; its healing reſtera- 
de. 


« Come, thou brave and faithful com- 
panion of my life”, addreſſing his comrade, 
te thou ſhalt ſhare my inheritance ! thou 
haſt been unto me as a brother ; we have 
buſtled in the fluctuating ſcenes of an ile 


wcrld, for many years; and it would be an 


inglorious deed to {cperate us now! 
thy dilcharge ſhall be inſtandly purchaſed, 


and thou ſhalt be my companion in rural 


tranquillity” Thy pgreatneſs of ſoul, 


cannot be too much admired, thought I; 


may the Olive of Peace and the Pain of No- 


ner 
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nor long flouriſh round thy brows ; may 
Content and Ilarmeny long [mile in thy hal- 


cyon lum, and the refreſhed Hraveller 


a 2 
© 37 E 
C :- 


point to it as the ſeat of virtue, concord, 


and terreſtrial happinc/s. 


= 2 . 2 ; 


A few days after I took up 
DOCTOR Mafers. 


This renowned pulpiteer had not been 
Fi many minutes ſeated be ſide a friend of his, 
when a publication that has made much 
F noiſe ſince, became the principal topic of 


their converſe. 


The Doctor's arguments were as ingeni- 
ous then, as his writings have confirmed 
him ſince ; yet, notwithſtanding this blaze 


of 
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of ſeme, it were much better it this chill 


of his fertile genius was buried in the re- 5 F 
gal molque ci N chomet: for notwich— N 
ſtandingwe are Mahometans in more ſenſes a 
than one, initcad of recliuniiny or working 
a reformation in the mot tickle people in 
the univerte, it will have quite a contrary 
eliect, g 
lo lay Thelyphthora is not a work of 
extenſive genius, and amazing crugUllion, 
would thew more ot the critical aftatin 
than the equitable 2 25 1 
There is one barrier, though a weak [ 
one, in tavor of the coumuntty at large ; 5 
the price of this voluminous work {huts ; 


out three-tourths of the literary race of 


beiogs trom ſtudying the doctrine, report, 
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WF «ith a degree of inveteracy, inſiſts on it in- 


3 ; 
W | culcates. 


I cannot by any means think the moſt | ö 
except ionable page of it of that pernicious q 
E tendency, a great number who have, and | 


more who have not read it, make a notile 
about: but as our heads are calily turned 


in this ifland, in my opinion it would be 


much better to let 'em ſtand ſtill. 


Returning from leaving an inebriatecd 


8 Nlay-maid at her lodging, I was loppe:l 


4 
LS 
* 


to take up 


3 
4 


A CITIZEN AND HIS FAMILY. 


«Its ſurpriſing, Mr. Waddle,” ſays an 
unwieldly woman, “you will not help the 


little ones into the coach; I un fury 


- — 
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there is not a lord in the King's domini— 
ons can boaſt of finer children, and you 
pay no more attention to them than if 
they were juſt imported from the court of 
Lilliput. 


« Here, Bobby, hand that bottle to the 
coachman, to put into one of the pockets 
of the coach, that's the tea, my dear; and 
this is the punch, put it in the other: 
you {hall carry the bread and cheeſe in 
your handkerchief, and your father muſt 
carry the ham.” 


« Not I truly,” ſays the ſweet ſmiling 
cit, “ you may carry it yourſelf, or let it 
alone.” 


« Ay, ay, it's always the way, I muſt 
bear 
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bear the burden, though my heart were to 
break with the fatigue. Coachman, 


drive to the two- ſhilling gallery.“ 


« Two ſhilling gallery :—of what place, | 


miſtreſs?” 


— WR” Pay, 


« Ola!” ſays my fat companion with a | 
lorſe laugh, that put her frowning ſpouſe 


into good ' humour, * that was a great 


— — — — 


miſtake ! go to Common Garden theatre.“ 


3 


T1 judged, at the firſt appearance of the 

tea, punch, bread, cheeſe, and ham, that 
my company were going to adminiſter 
comfort to ſome petitioner of miſery, who 
nad bcen a faithful ſervant to them in his 
days of health of cheerſulneſs; but the | 
two-ſhilling gallery ſettled the matter at 
once. 


92 Fou 
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* You are always in ſuch a hurry, Mr. 
Waddle, that half the things are forgot we 
Mould bring with us; I have left the cakes 
for the children behind me, on the tea- 
table, and I am ſure they will be hungry in 


an hour at fartheſt.” 


«© Zounds! wife, you cram your brats 
as poulterers cram capons for Newgate 
market, every hour in the day ; while you 
are negligent of a more eſſential attention 
to them. Pobby, there, has got the rick- 
cts, indulging him with ſitting continually 
in his childhood; and Saily muſt wear a 
train to her gown as long as ſhe lives, to 
hide her legs; and all owing to your abo- 


minable nurſing, 


The other day Sophy was near being 
killed, 
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killed, owing to your tying her up in that 


F curſed little phaeton that overſet. 
= « Put cramming them, is the higheſt 
degree of your maternal tenderneſs; every | 
other attention muſt give way to this 


1 filthy cuſtom. ö 


bo [ 
3 « There's my neighbour, Mrs. Lovejoy, 
* who is as fond of her children as you can | 


poſubly be; you fee 'em lovely and well- 
preportioned, the admiration of the whole 
# pariſh when they go to church; you ſee 
| ſhe does not gorge 'em in this manner: 
but I know who will feel moſt anguiſh in 
the end; your houſe will be taken as 

auch notice of when your girls are mar- 
liagcable, as the diſcordant parſon of our 


pariſa, and none will do us the honor of 


a viſit 
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a viſit-but the knight-errants of fortune, 
that will worſnip their golden dowers, 
and when Tymen tics the indiſſoluble 
knot, will reſign them to the hideous arms 


of bitter indifference.” 


J loſt the rejoinder to this embittered 
lecture, as the coachman let down the ſtep 
when it was concluded; but I could ob- 
ſerve a ſuffuſion of indignation of more 
than ordinary magnitude flaming in my 


female companion's countenance, 


I have heard this ridiculous affection 
complained of more than once, but 1 am 
prevented from moralizing, for, this mo- 
ment, I fee a woman, who, no doubt, 


thinks herſelf a miracle of maternal ten— 


derneſs, pouring a ſup of gin down the 


throat 
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3 
— 


throat of her infant, in one of the delicious 
cordial ſhops, where the children of penu- 
ry loſe their afflictions ſacrificing at the 


ſhrine of the juniper-berry. 


TWO MUSICIANS 


Took a ſcat in me this evening, whole 
adventure is of fo ſingular a kind that it 


deſerves to be recorded. 


There is an old and an excellent adage, 
© neceſſity is the mother of invention“; 
theſe adventurers were perfect maſters of 
this leſſon, and by their own account be— 


nefited ſurpriſingly by it. 


The father of one is a quaker, and 


a niggard to the core of his heart. 


The 


_ —— — 
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The father of the other is a ſtrict diſci- 
ple of the renowned Mr. Romaine's ; 
parſimonious in every thing but his good 
council, which he is laviſh in beſtowing on 


the profligate youths of his acquaintance. 


The ſon of Aminidab poſſeſſes, with a 
charming voice, an excellent heart; too 
apt to melt at another's ſufferings but 
that is the fault of nature, if it can be called 
ſuch :—be it as it will, he is diſtinguiſhed 
by the truly pious as a very feeling young 
man, who 1s always roo liberal this, 
tak en in a religious ſenſe, ſignifies extra- 
vagance in the extreme —for, a prayer 
from thoſe ſanctified beings amounts to the 
very ſame value of a biſhop's bleſſing, not 
excepting his Grace of Canterbury, and his 
mu ſt 


A HACKNEY COACH. 33 


muſt be confeſſed the firſt human bene- 
dition-=ſetting the ſtrings of harmony in 
the ſoul perſectly in tune—ſoothing the 
enanguiſhed boſom giving ſtrength and 
hilarity to the heart long ſteepea in the 
current of misfortune—and finally, to 
make the climax terminate with magni- 
ficent propriety, putting money in the 
pocket long a ſtranger to any thing like 


the charming ſemblance. 


By the leſs religious part of his intimates 


he is called a damned honeſt fellow. 


The proper explanation of this compli- 
ment (for a compliment it 1s, and a very 
eſtimable one too let me tell you, gentle 
reader) introduces you to a bon vivant— 


a man whole purſe is open to the ſons and 


E. daugh- 


_ — 


— 


nerable ſchool-miſtreſs ſhook her bladder I 
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daughters of calamity—who can obſerve 
in the ſmalleſt channel from the eyes, 
without the affiſlance of ſpectacles, or the iſ 
well-adjuſted glaſs of folly, whether a tear 1 
was taking its courſe to add to the ocean of 3 


miſery. 


My other companion partook ſo much i 
of the fame likeneſs, that I ſhall ceaſe to : F 


give any farther deſcription of either. 


This afternoon theſe young worthies, 


who have been companions ſince their ve- 


of peas over their little heads, which was 
her method (and a very mild one too) of 4 
commanding peace among her oft- times : 
reſractory pupils, meeting adiſappointment 


In 
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in purſuit of money, hit upon a whimſical 
ſcheme to raile it, 


They diſguiſed themſelves, and repaired 
towards the duſk of the evening to Saint 
James's, Groſvenor, and Berkeley {quares, 
where one played the flute, and the other 
accompanied him with his voice in ſuch 
an enchanting manner, that in the courſe 
of three hours they collected near ſix 


pounds, 


The ladies, ſweet fouls, were their beſt 
benefactors and who 1s it in the tribe 
of indigence that has not baſked in the 
ſun- ſhine of their munificence ?—they one 
and all reduced it to a certainty that our 


muſicians were ſtrolling players out of em- 


ploy. For none of the ballad or Florio 


8 E 2 har 
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harmoniſts within their memories ſung ſo 


perſectly in tune. 


If I was pleaſed with the oddity of this 


ramble, I was much more ſo in accompa- 


nying them to the houſe where they 


changed their garb, 


My vocal companion hearing a voice at 
the corner of the Hay-market, that was 
once harmonious, but was now warbling 
the diſſonant muſick of a ſad heart, felt a 


glow of commiſeration inſtantly, and pop- 


ping his head out of me, called her to 


him, and gave her a crown, deſiring her to 


go home, and make herſelf comfortable. 


Poor Cecilia, I believe, took his advice, 
for I obſerved her and her two little 
ones 


* 


r 
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ones trot away with heels as light as the 


ſportive family of Cheerfulneſs--I was go- 
ing to ſay hearts till Poverty ſtared me in 
the face, and told me ſhe had not done 


with 'em, for ſhe had a long account to ſet- 


tle with 'em yet. 


This evening about nine o'clock I was 


called to che Smyrna coffee-houſe, to take 


up four 


WESTMINSTER SCHOLARS. 


They deſired the coachman to drive 


over Weſtminſter-bridge to 


NEWINGTON. 


We had not got to the end of Pall-mall 


when one of my companions ſaid to the 


others, 


© < om wat 
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others, with a ſportive tone of voice, 


* Come, boys, let us begin.“ 


They inſtantly dreſſed themſelves in 
black cloaths, and every neceſſary befit- 
ting mourners at a funeral, 


The ſingularity of equipping themſelves 
in this manner puzzled me for ſome time; 
but in a few minutes I gathered from their 
diſcourſe the intent of this extraordinary 


whimſey. 


The coachman, wlio is as arrant a raſ- 
cal as ever inſulted modeſty, and careſſed 
villainy, a few evenings prior to this uſed 
ſome ſcurrilous language to two of my 
companions, when he found they would 
not comply with an overcharge in his fare: 


which the youths did not forget, and were 


1e 
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reſolved to puniſh him without danger of 
a proſecution. Upon which one of them 


deviſcd this whimſical turn of revenge. 


The night was very favorable for carry- | 
ing their ſcheme into execution, for it was | 


uncommonly dark, and very ſtill, *Twas 
ſuch a night as I remember to have read a 


beautiful account of in Apollonius Rho- 


dius, thus tranſlated z 


Night on the earth pour'd darkneſs; on the fea 
The wakeſome ſailor to Orion's ſtar 

And Helice turn'd heedful. Sunk to teſt, 

The traveller forgot his toil ; his charge, 

The centinal; her death- devoted babe | 


The mother's painleſs breaſt, 


The village-dog 
Had ceas'd his troublous bay; each buſy tumult 
Was huſh'd at this dead hour; and darkneſs ſlept, 


Lock'd in the arms of ſilence. 


To 


40 THE ADVENTURES OF 

To terrify him the more, they wore li- 
nen hat-bands and ſcarfs, inſtead of crape. 
When we had got to the loneclieſt part of 
Saint George's fields, they called to the 
coachman to ſtop, as they wanted to do 
what the immortal madame de Ramboulict 
did before them beſide her ſentimental 
prieſt, 


They marked the ſide the coachman 
came to open the door of, and he that ſar 
next the other door opened it at the ſame 


time. 


What the coachman felt on ſeeing the 
firſt mourner move out with the greœateſt 
ſolemnity, can be better conceived than 


expreſſed ; but what were his terrors 


when the ſecond approached him, a maje- 
ſtic 
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tic ſpare figure about ſix feet perpendicu- 
lar, who paſſed him (as did the firſt). 
without ſpeaking a word. | 

As faſt as one youth got out, he went 
round, ſtepped into me, and came out a 
ſecond time, 


In this manner they continued, till the 
coachman, if he had the power of count- 


ing, might have told forty. 


When they had paſſed out of me feem=-- 
ingly to the number of twenty, the poor 
devil fell upon his knees, and beg ged for 
mercy's ſake the King of Terrors would 
net ſuffer any more of his apparitions to 


appear; for though he had a multitude of 


fins to account for, he had a wife anc a 


F large 
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large charge of children, who depended 


upon his earnings for ſupport. 


Jhe talleſt of my companions, in a 
hoarſe tone of voice, aſked him what was 
his heavieſt: fin ?——he replyed, commit- 
ting a lodger of his, a poor carver and gil- 
der, to the Marſhalſea, for rent due to him, 
which the badneſs of the times, and his 
buſineſs in particular, would not enable 
him to pay : he would not have confined 
him fo long, but in revenge for a ſevere 
beating he got {rom him one day, they fell 
to loggerheads and boxed: he had been 
ſix months in captivity, and he under- 
ſtood from a friend of his the other day, 
that he made. out a miſerable living by 
making brewer's pegs, bungs for their bar- 


rels, and watch-maker's ſkewers, 


My 
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My companion told him, if he did not 
Winſtantly ſign his diſcharge, which he 
would write, he might reſt aſſured of no 
mitigation of the dreadtul puniſhment he 
would go through in a tew minutes; for 
thoſe he had {cen come out of his coach 
were his harpics in diſguiſe, and were now 
in readineſs to bear him to the inſernal re- 


gions. 


The trembling villain, without heſita— 
tion, complied. One of my companions 
fortunately having a pen and ink, the 
king of terrors wrote the diſcharge in a 
{air leaf of his pocket-book, as well as he 
could in the dark, and made him figu 


it. 
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Having done winch, they told him he 


F 2 


would 
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would find his coach in leſs than an hour 


either in Piccadilly or Oxford-ſtreet. 


Two of my companions mounted the 
box, while the other two got into me, and 
away they drove to the Marſhalſea. 


In their way there they ſtopped till they 
tad taken off their diſguiſe. 


The youth who had the diſcharge, after 
making a collection among the others, 
went into the priſon and gave the poor fel- 
low what ſet him at liberty next morning. 


We arrived in Oxford Street before the 
coachman, where they left me congratula- 
ting themſclves cn the Jaſt adventure 
much more than the former; all happy 
to a degree of rapture in being inſtrumen- 


tal in obtaining the captive's liberty. 


In 
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In about a quarter of an hour after they 
left me the coachman arrived, mounted 
the box, and drove me home, muttering 
the bittereſt execrations, and damning his 
father confeſſor for bilking him of half a 
guinea Which he gave him that morning 
for an abſolution, that was to have rubbed 


out the entire {core of his tranſgreſſions, 


AN EAST-IN DIA VOLUNTEER. 


Oceans will ſoon ſeperate us; let me 
' conjure you, my dear Charles,” ſays his 
weeping ſiſter, * to think of your poor 
Emily often, when you take a ſolitary walk 
in that diſtant clime—think on the many 
hours of felicity we paſſed in the Elyſian 
-thades of Silver Brock——your ſiſter will 
oft 
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oft indulge herſelf with gazing on thy 


contemplative image in the mirror of her 


fancy oft when our cheerful compani- 
ons aſſemble round the blazing hearth will 
I look for the lively ſallies of your con- 


tell the convivial circle to re- 


verſe 
member him that oſt indulged them with 


his pathetic recital of Le Fevre's divine 


fory——O Charles ! when I think on 


theſe things my tears will follow,” 


ce Fear not, ſweet Emily,” ſays the de- 
jected emigrant, * nor time, nor diſtance, 
ſhall ever ſeperate thy lovely image from 
me—Yorick's flame for his beloved Eliza 


I will wait 


never burned brighter 
with the ſame reſtleſs ſpirit for thy endear- 


ing letters; they ſhall be the ſolace of my 
life, 
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life, as I journey on and if I ſhould 
die, my laſt breath ſhall bedew them.” 


« My poor mother,” ſays Emily, “ de- 
fired me, when I gave you my laſt Kits, 
to give you her picture; ſhe requeſts you 
will wear it for her fake her grief was 
ſo great when ſhe left her benediction on 
your lips, that ſhe forgot to give it her- 


ſuif——Farewe! remember your poor 


fitter.” 


May Heaven be propitious to him, ſaid 
I, as I returned with the diſconſolate maid, 
and ſend him to thy embraces, as virtu- 
ous as he has left thee, with a fortune ac- 
quired by the ſword of valor and humanity. 
There are too many fends of Mammon in 


that region, the terror of the induſtrious 
In- 
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ſadiau—and the everlaſting ſhame of Bri- 


tain.. 


Returning from leaving a poor emaci- 
ated wretch at St. Martin's workhouſe, this 


evening, I was ſtopped to take up 


A JEW AND 4 SHARPER. 


ce Tt is as difficult to cloſe a bargain with 
you, Mr. Noah Mordecai,” ſays my am- 
bidexter companion, © as with the uncon- 
ſcionable Juſtice of Clerkenwell Cloſe: 
watches, in particular, you reduce to the 
price of Oxlade's ballad edition of Shake- 
ſpeare's plays.” 


” Like enough, like enough, my good 
friend; I muſhn't buy to be a ſhuFerer, 
] finds it very deefficult to get ofi theſh 

| | great 


ww 
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great pargains you think ſno much about: 
dere iſn more vatches den buyers in the 
vorld, and if it vas not vor von of our peo- 
ples who puts de Thurkiſh dial- plates 
to em, and makes thome other necheſhary 
alterations, we might as well think of hel- 
ling the Pope's pontiſicalibus with impu- 
nity in the Shardinian ambaſhador's chapel 
in Duke-ftreet. Thecſh are damned hard 
times, Mr. Fil, ſhad times indeed. Vat 
iſh it I offered you?“ © Five guineas.“ 
« Vell, I viil geef you ſhix geeneeſh, and 
run the hazhard; it's a great deal of mo- 
niſh to be ſure, but we are old acquaint» 


anches, and muſht aſhiſt each other.” 


« Do you call it aſſiſting me, Mr. Mor- 
decai, when I give you three times the 
value ſor your money; this may paſs for 

- friend- 


— 
28 
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friendſhip in Duke's Place, but would ap. 
pear very paradoxical at M—— ren- 


dez vous in Bow-ſtreet. 


* Come, let me have it to ſay J met 
with one of your illuſtrious tribe ſuperior 
to all the reſt in fair dealing; let me have 


the other guinea, 


ce The watch is a pretty little bauble, 
and will ſuit the taſte of one of your ſe— 


male cuſtomers.” 


« Dat iſh de very ting I offer you ſho 
much moniſh for it; dere iſh a ladyſh 
maid in Cavendiſh ſquare dat vants ſuch 
a ting; ſhe iſh to be married in a few 
dayſh to von of my cuſtitomers in Roſh- 
mary lane, a fellow aſh old aſh de high 
pricſht of our ſhcenagogue, and vort a 

dee- 
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deefeliſh deal of moniſh, and the vants to 
be a little reſhpeQable; I vill geef you 
half a geence more, and dat iſh a great | 
deal, Mr. Filſn. De laſht vatch I bought 
from you vaſh a very bad one; but it be- 
ing a ſhmall ſhize, I put Milhter Graham's 
name to it, and ſhold it to an ignoramuſh 
Peer, who vould not be ſhatisficd vit any 
other, though de vatch I took in exchange 
vaſh a vaſht deal beather, I am very ſhuc- 
ceſhful vid teeſh fooliſh peoples, who cannot 


tink time ever bleſhed de labours of any 


man but Tompion, or Graham, vhile von 
of our peoples, who lives in a garret in 
Houndſditch, can finiſh a vatch vit more 


elegance and better vorkmanſhip. 


« makes a creat deal of moniſh now 
(3 2 and 
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and den by vatches and pictures in this 


manner. 


« Here iſh de moniſh for you.” 
The bargain was inſtantly ſtruck between 
em; Mr. Filch alight at the lodgings 
cf proſtitution as alert as if honeſty hand- 
ed him out of me, and my long-bearded 
Iſraelite, after beſtowing half a dozen 
ſrailes on his bargain, with a few warm 
expreſſions of tranſport—< Diſh be one 
creat pargain! ſhix geences profit at 
leatht! very cood, very cood !” beckoned 
to one of his tribe, who ſtepped with him 
into Ludgate-hill punch-houſe, to regale, 
and offer up a thankſgiving ejaculation 
to the cxuberant genius of villainy, over 


a bowl of the inſpiring compoſition. 


AN 
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AN OLD SERVANT. 


« *Tis very hard,” ſays his companion, 
(epping in after him), “ after ſo long a 
ſervitude, to be expoſed ro indigence, the 
vigor of life exhauſted, and totally unable 
to apply to feeble induſtry, the only reſcue 


from the frowns of a degcnerate world.“ 


« But give me thy whole ſtory,” —FHis 
venerable companion, after a ſhort pauſe, 


told the following tale, 


An early martyr to a flep-father's in- 
humanity, and a mother's hopeleſs ſufler- 
ings, I was preſſed to a comfortable ſer- 
vitude in the once happy family I have 


Icft, 


cc Pa- 
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« Patience lent me her ſupport, and 
humility crowned mv endeavours with her 


complacent ſmile. 


© Though humble my ſituation, happi— 
neſs beamed her cheering ſun- ſhine on my 
toil, and taught me to prize virtue in her 


meaneſt attire. 


« I hved but to pleaſe, and found it the 
concomitant of an agreeable reſpect. 


« As I advanced in years, my alacrity in 
the family became more conſpicious, till I 


filled the moſt reſpectable ſervice. 


« The bounteous perſonage then at the 


head of the family, was one of thoſe benig- 


nant beings wholc virtues gave a luſtre to 


the 
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he county he reſided in : to the family 
of pain he was the early harbinger of be- 
nevolence. The boundary between PO - 
verty and affluence he ever ſet aſide, and 
ſhone in every inſtance a father to the fa- 


y 1 A 
therlce 18. 


& In this excellent maſter's ſervice I 
ſpent forty years, near half an age of earthly 
happineſs. Dear, happy ſhade! farewell“ 
—waving his hand with diſconſolation, 
ewe may with truth conclude thy evlogium 
with the following tribute of weeping af- 


ſection. 


« Ne'er to theſe chambers, where the mighty red, 
« Since their foundation, came a nobler gueſt; 
« Nor e'er was to the bowers of blils convey'd 


« A fairer ſpirit, or more welcome ſhave,” 


“Since his death, his amiable fon made 


the 
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the evening of my days as tranquil as my 


wiithes could deſire. 


e The good youth ever bore me the 
kindeſt affection; I was always a tharer in 
the ſeſtivities of his childhood, and the 
promiſes of an overflowing heart at that 
time, have been fulfilled in many inſtances 
towards me ſince. About a year has e- 
lapſed ſince he married 2 faſnionable Tiſi- 
phone, with much beauty and no fortune: 


he proved uxurious, and ſhe tyrannical, 


« She had not been a month ſeated in 
the conjugal chair, when ſhe took the 
reins of domeſtic government. into her 
hand, and continues to exerciſe them as 


her tyrannous and capricious will directs. 


cc As 
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cc As Twas above a ſervile debaſement of 


my age, and filled a department no way 
connected with the province of her go- 
vernment, I paid no attention to her bick- 
erings: but all I could do would not win 
her eſteem ; ſhe was determined in the ex- 
pulſion of ſuch Gothic rubbiſh as ſhe 
termed me, and took the opportunity, 0 
whilſt my maſter viſited London, to drive 
me to the ſituation in which you have 


ſound me. 


© The agent, who is a man of great hu- 


manity, hearing of her brutal behaviour, 


would have given me ſanctuary in his houſe, 


till ſome turn of fortune in my favor; 


but this I thought fallacious, and choſe a 


journey to London, as my beſt reſource, 1 


where my ſiſter lives in eaſy circumſtances, 
H 


who 
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who ſharcd for ſome years the little re- 


ward of my ſervitude, 


« But, alas! now was I miſtaken in 


the purſuit my heart pointed out—the 
fountain of affection was dry, where I 
hoped to ſlake my thirſt after my journey: 
--- indifference took her ſeat beſide me, to 
liſten to my melancholy tale, and felt not 


the leaſt commiſſeration. 


* Oh, how deceitſul are our brighteſt 


hopes the pilgrim taſtes a ſweeter 
draught in the peaſant's cottage, than re- 
latives from each other, however cloſely 


connected.“ 


« But have you made no eſſay,“ ſays 
his friend, *“ to find out your maſter?“ 
« Yes,” lays the deſponding ſage, © I have 

beet 
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been at Kenſington, this morning 


g, in queſt 


of him, and have been informed where he 


is to be found. 


« was enfeebled with the walk, and 
would have ſtepped into the Park to reſt 
myſelf, had you not obligd me with this 


ſet down. 


« ] have ſo much reliance on his good- 
neſs of ſoul, that I have no doubt of imme- 


diate relief from him. bf 


— _— —-— 


« He lives in this ſquare—I wiſh you a 


A ” 
good morning. 


« | wiſh thee ſucceſs and Eappineſs,” 
ſays his companion. If thou ſhouldit be 
I ſhall ſce 
a vacancy at my table till thou art pro- 


vided for,” 


diſappointed, return to me 


II 2 Alas! 
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Alas! thought I, what a concluſion to 
the volume of thy virtuous life, thou hoary- 
headed worthy when happineſs ſhould 
have cloſed the page, enanguiſhed ſorrow 
takes up the pen to write it with her 
rears, 


Venerable fire! methinks J ſee thee in 
that happy region, where malice cannot 
hurt thee ! where the deſpotic rulers of this 
probationary life tremble before the throne 
of that Being, whoſe ſmiles are the reſplen- 
dent mirror of virtue and benignity. 
Where fortune, and her ſerpent train, 
loſe their unlimited tyranny, and vainly 
ſolicit to inwreathe the ſhrine of venerable 


humanity, 
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The next day 
Mr., T NI 


of Drury Lane theatre took a ſeat in me. 


As I have not had an opportunity of 
learning the particulars of chis gentleman's 
hiſtory, which, no doubt, would be as 
highly entertaining as the prettieſt pen- 
ſioner's in the circuit of King's Place, or 
Marybone ; I ſhall diſmiſs him for the 
preſent, with a little ſketch of his preſent 
mode of living, communicated by a lady 
of the dramatic world to her companion 
a few days ago, as was taking 'em to the 
Royal Artiſt's exhibition ; and which 
muſt be true, as it came from his own lips. 


Ye children of Penury, who repoſe your 
| heavy 


books, that they, with unheard-ot inbumanity, would allow him 


no movl1Ccs, 
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heavy heads on the chilling boſom of 
poverty and misfortune, ſtart from your 
perturbed flumbers, and lend me your 


Cars, 


And you, ye greatly unfortunate mo- 
narchs of the ſtage itinerant world, who 
have each of ye, no doubt, plucked a 
feather ſrom the wing of fame as white as 
his, in your rambles through this fluctuating 
world; and who now lit as penſive as the 
ſage bird on Minerva's helm, in the ſolitary 
den of the Black Lyon, the laſt fad rendez- 
vous of heroick genius, forfake your pint 


of porter one minute, and look up to this 


prodigy of your illuſtrious profeſſion ! 


learn of him the glorious art of living 


on three ſhillings a“ week! 


* The extravagant gentleman being fo deep in the Manager's 


A HACKNEY COACH. 63 


Behold him ambling with his poney, or, 
to ue a modern and more expreſſive 


Phraſe, taking the duſt in Tyde-park. 


Behold him extracting ſweets from the 
gay role of feſttvity at his charming villa, 
with liveried Cupids behind him, and a 
Circaſſian damſel prancing with her pal- 
E 


ſrey beſide him“ Heaven ! earth! ſca! 


what a wonderful magician |! 


But I will not put your feelings to 
the torture any longer, my poor friends; 
but humbly requeſt, as you very often 
deal in extraordinarics, and may ſome- 
time in your chequered lives give your 
audiences an account of the ſeven won— 


ders of the world, that you will include 
this 
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this ſurpriſing inſtance of economy, theſe 


hard times, as an eighth wander. 


And ſo, gentlemen, I ſhall take my leave, 
recommending ye with fraternal affection 
to ruminate on this phœnomenon's happy 
ſecret ; and if ye ſhould by good fortune 
reach the myſterious goal, ſhake hands 
with luxury in the lap of Idalian beauty, 
and bid poverty go whiſtle with her fine 
feathered canary birds in the clyſian regi- 


ons of St. Giles 's. 


A few days after I became the compa- 
nion of 


TWO TEMPLE STUDENTS. 


So, you breakfaſted with your coun- 
try couſin this morning, George?“ „ Yes, 


a nd 
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and wiſhed myſelf in the wilds of America 
by the time I had. been half an hour in 


the room. 


« That ridiculous egotiſt from Hibernia's 
capital thruſt his note in, and diſturbed the 
harmony of our ſociety before he had been 


fye minutes ſeated. 


ce You muſt know he ſtiles himſelf the 
Claude Lorrain of this age, and takes a 
world of pains to convince you he is the 
very quinteſſence of excellence in every 
ſcience—his fine phrenzied eye explores a 
wondrous world of Dillettanti curioſity—- 
talk to him of Newton, he will tel} you 
he was a meer Partridge—a compoſition 
of ſun, moon, and ſtars, no eye could dit- 
cover but his own—talk to him of Shake- 
1 ſpeare 


66 THE ADVENTURES OF 


fpeare—he will call it a pilgrimage throug\ 
the wilds of poetick dulneſs to read his 
writings, and that you may ramble throuph 
his weedy garden a full hour, before you 


meet a ſingle Lower to captivate. 


Suffer him to take a dive into the 
mineral world [he riſes with all th: 
majeſty of Britannia in Dryden's maſque of 
King Arthur in a dazzling cave of ore and 
ſhell, that reduc es don Saltero's genius to 


and 


the applauſe of a cockle-gatherer 
as to painting, but that ſir Joſhua Reynolds 
is a very obſtinate man, he would ſhew 
him a method of preparing colours that 
his pictures ſhould outlive the leaſe of na- 


ture. 


He was taken vp ſhort in the heat of his 
| ar- 
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argument by my friend, who begged leave 
to tell him a ſtory communicated to him 
the day before by a reputable midwife to 
the muſes, who had a hand in introducing 
a favorite literary bantling into the 


world. 


When that charming picture of dome- 


ſtick life and manners, in which we can all 
4 trace ſome likeneſs of ourſelves, the Vicar 
0 of Wakefield, made its appearance, the ſim- 
{ ple title of it proved juſt as intereſting to 
4 the ingenious world as Mr. Newberry's 
7 Goody Two ſhees, or Giles Gingerbread-- 
t it conſequently remained on the booklellers 
. ſn lves for ſome time, to the oppreſſion of 
the inimitable author's genius and thoſe 


concerned in the purchaſe of the work. 


a 12 The 


68 THE ADVENTURES OF 


The late Lord Holland, who was uni- 
verſally conſidered a brilliant patron of 
men of letters ; after a fit of illneſs, was 
deſirous of amuſing himſelf with ſome ani- 
mated performance of the novel kind. His 
bookſeller among ſome others ſent him the 
Vicar of Wakefield. He read it with the in- 
expreſiible pleaſure a number have experi- 
enced ſince, which he communicated a 
few days after to a large company who 
dined with him. A pleaſing ſurprize 
light up every ſenſible countenance on his 
lordſhip's account of it. When the com- 
pany diſperſed, and the hours of faſhiona- 
ble ſtudy commenced, which is, when O- 
beron begins his revels, their bookſellers 
were rouſed from their ſlumbers with the 
picaling 
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pleafing intelligence, and in a few days the 


whole impreſſion was ſold. 


When this anecdote was concluded, the 
gentleman burſt into an immoderate fit of 
laughter, declaring on his ſoul he could 
not find where the alluſion lay to the ſub- 
ject in debate“ Subject in debate,” ſays 
my friend, © I proteſt I conſidered it no 
more a ſubject in debate than Corporal 
Trim's ſtory of the King of Bohemia and 


his ſeven caſtles.” 


He did not reliſh the retort, ſo ſhifting 
luis eyes to the table near him, he took hold 
of a volume of Melmoth's Liberal Op1- 
nions and Lord Carlifle's Poems. My f:icnd 
obſerving him cloſe the firſt as ſoon as he 


had rcad the title-page, afk-d him his opi- 


nion 
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nion of its merit ; he replied, he had never 
read it, as he underſtood it was written by 
a player. So,“ ſays, my friend, © was our 
illuſtrious dramatick bard ; fo was Otway, 
Lee and Farquhar :—what is it to you that 
the firit was fond of regaling himſelf on 
that delicious treat a haunch of veniſon, 
purloined by the hand of neceſſity or 
toothſome appetite—does it follow that 
you are to flop your raviſhed cars when 
you hear his wood-notes wild, or ſhew a 
diſreſpect to Viola's beautiful deſcription of 
her love ?- that man mutt be an idiot indeed 
who cannot taſte a peach becauſe it grew 
in the garden of his enemy, or ſmell a 
flower becauſe he ſces one with an extraor- 
dinary tint in the boſom of degenera- 


» ID 
* 4 


This 


P 
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His reply to this cut the matter very 
ſhort indeed, for he ſaid he had en averſien 
to all modern writings, —He faid he heard 

{ach a noiſe about the Duenna when it firſt 
appeared, and met ſuch a diſappointment, 
that he ſhould ever deſpite the productions 


of the ſame author. 


Ile had the inſolence to call that pleaſ- 
ing performance a jumble of nonſenſe, 


inconſiſtency, and inanimate einling. 


« If I ran my genius out of breath fir,” 


ſays the magician, © I could (it down and 


produce as good a picture of the comick 


muſe, with the celerity of Voltaire, as faſt 


as an amanuenſis could commit my 


thoughts to paper,” 


I could 


72 THE ADVENTURES OF 


could not help expreſſing the vtmoft 
indignation at this pervicacious opinion of 
diſtinguiſhed merit ; and, taxing my hart, 
lefr this monſter of malignity, reſolving to 
ſhun him for the future as 1 would the vi- 


per of calumny. 


What a banditti of envy, hatred and 


malice this wretch belongs to ; a man 
of genius finds himſelf as diſagreeably ſur- 
rounded by 'em as the perſecuting ſpirit of 
religion ſacrificing (by the ſame demons 
that wait for a ſimilar opportunity to do 


ſo again) in Smithficld, 


Returning from the Fleet priſon, this 
morning, where I had been with a lady, 


who went to ſpend a cheerleſs day with her 


hut- 
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huſband, I was called to a houſe in Fleet- 


ſtreet, where I took up 


ATRADESMAN and HIS CHILDREN, 


I ſoon found my companions to be of 


that order of beings, who toil with labour 


ſix days of the week, and indulge them- 
ſelves on the ſeventh in making an excur- 


ſion to ſome of the rural ſeats of feſtivity 


_y_ ns bw + „ 


near this great capital. 


They were as cheerful as the heralds of 
: ſpring nature put on her gorgeous 


and 


habit to make it a day of felicity 
I Phoebus was not behind-hand in enrich- 
ing the proſpect with his animating 
ſmiles '! 


Plea- 


. 4 
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Pleaſure was on the wing around us, 
bidding adieu to ſloth in her ſmoky reſi- 
dence, and inviting her happy children to 
the celeſtial embraces of ſummer in her 


ſragrant bower | 


Happy ſouls ! may that ſhort ſpace of 
time allotted thee for recreation be the 
brighteſt of the year—may health be thy 
conſtant companions, and happineſs carol 
with thee when induſtry wipes the ſweat of 


toil ſrom thy brows, 


« You ſeem quite delighted, Louiſa,” 
ſays a youth to a cheerful young lady, 
his ſiſter. 


« To vs, larry, whoſe hours are chiefly 


contiacd to the noiſe and buſtle of a po- 
pulous 
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pulous city, and whoſe knowledge of ru- 
ral magnificence ariſes from an attentive 
peruſal of the beſt paſtoral poets; ſuch a. 
day's pleaſure as this little journey pro— 
miles, gives a tranſport to the heart un- 
known to any but ſuch as fecl as we 
do: our obſervations on the beautics of 
nature are exemplified the inſtant we re- 
turn to ſolitude, and we find her beauti-- 
ful features to tranſcendantly charming 
in our favorite Cunningham, that his 
Phillis for ever {miles before us! and the 
notes of his matchleſs pipe ſeem to found 


eternal harmony! 


= ' > ewne 
Charming genus ! 
the ſweet breath of enraptured approbation 


ſhall fan the fragrant flowers of thy lovely 


muſe, while blooming nature pours from. 


her redundant lap the glories of her 


K 2 « Apro- 
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ce Apropos,” ſays her brother, © how 
do you like the paſtoral Clarinda gave you 


a copy of yeſterday !” 


tet has great merit, in my opinion; the 
pictures are natural, and the poetry the 
neareſt to Cunningham's manner 1 have 


yet met with.“ 


e ] brought it along with me, as I knew 
you were as fond of the ſubject as I, and we 
might indulge ourſelves with the recita], 
where the images may be ſeen to more 


advantage than in the eye of fancy.” 


Thecompany requeſted my fair compa- 
nion would read it for them, with which 
ſhe inſtantly complied, with the ſweeteſt 


condeſcenſion. 
| D AT: 
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7ZOHN CUNNINGHAM. 


Whoe'er thou art, whom theſe delights can touch 
Whom Nature's aſpect, Nature's ſimple garb 

Can thus command; O liſten to my ſong; 

And I will guide thee to her bliſsſul walks, 

And teach thy ſolitude her voice to hear, 

And point her lovelieſt features to thy view. 


AKENSIDE., 


MORNING, 
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EOS i. BS a>, a 


EEPING o'er the wide expanſe, 
Lo the purple morning dawns ! 


Melody ſalutes her glance, 
Thrilling from the ſmoky lawns, 


Shepherds hail the vivid light, 
Glancing o'er the cottage floor : 

Springing from the arms of night, 
Labour opes his wicker door. 


Twink- 
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Twinkling in an azure ſky, 


Brilliant Venus diſappears ; 


Sitting on a hillock nigh, 


Mark the hare's erected cars. 


Now the breezy-boſom'd caſt 
Frolicks o'er the vernal ſcene ; 

Whilſt the flow'rets, dewy dreſt, 

Kiſs the pearly-veſted green. 


From the airy ſummit, liſt! 


Echo flings the hollow cheer ; 


Peering thro' the fleeting miſt 


Ships and mariners appear. 


Where 
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Where the fairy circles lie, 
Preſt by little dewy feet; 
Oft the ruſtic turns his eye, 


Wond'ring much what hour they meet, 


Down the dale the auburn laſs 
With the ſky-lark carols ſweet ! 

Briſkly thro' the glitt'ring graſs 
Trips the ſpaniel at her feet. 


Bright as from Sicilian ſkies 
Phoebus thoots his dazzling beams, 
O'er the heath the chariot flies, 


Shrilly rings the tinkling teams. 


Fleet 
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Fleet the dappled victim deer 
Sweeps along the mountain heath ; 
Fcho fills her trembling ear 


With the ſwift approach of death. 


While the hunter's ſoul's on fire, 
Panting in his ſwift career; 
Pity's ſympathizing ſire 


Drops th' unavailing tear. 


Chirping from the blooming ſpray, 
Sparrows ſeek the haggard grain: 
Robin ſwells his matin lay, 


Warbling at Louiſa's pane. 


2 6 Loud 


CS 
to 
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Loud the village bells refound, 
Hymen decks the nuptial ſcene ; 
\ Mirth and harmony abound ! 


Lycon weds the village queen, 


| 
| High above the feſtal band, 


Blooms the braided garland gay: 


N 0 Rural lovers, hand in hand, 
| Revel to the bridal lay. 
| 


1 Sweet the captive linnet's ſong, 


Cag'd upon the limy ſpray, 


To tyranny th' notes belong, 
Liſt' ning forreſters away. 
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Nature, from the genial eaſt, 
Leads the nymph of beauty born ! 
Preſs the goddeſs to your breaſt, 


Taſte the balmy lips of morn. 


1 2 O 1, 


1 the torrid blaze deſcends, 
Fervid in the clover dell; 
Faint the thirſty pilgrim bende, 


To the conſecrated weil. 


12 Where 
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Where the primroſe carpet ſprings, 
Yellow o'er the bloſſom'd glade ! 
See his charge the ſhepherd brings, 
Piping to his roſe-lip'd maid. 


Cattle from the tepid lake, 
O'er the narrow veſtige winds ; 
To their paſtures ſlowly break, 
Driven by the languid hinds. 


Silence o'er the landſcape reigns, 
Vocal melody is mute ; 

Save the damſel's ſimple ſtrains, 
Bleaching where the flaggers ſhoot. 


Brow!- 
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Browſing; o'er the ſounding: ſhore, 
High along the moſſy rock; 
Heedleſs of the occan's roar, 


Dauntleſs ſport the kidling flock. 


All his martial cares at reſt, 
Where the rambling woodbine creeps, 
Peace repoſing on his breaſt, 


There the weary ſoldier ſleeps. 


Not a zephyr fans the trees 
Mute the wings of yonder mill, 


Swift the aromatic breeze, 
Bruſhes o'er the ſky-kiſs'd hill, 


; Heed- 
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Hecdllfs of the noon-tide ſun, 
Anxious for the neſtling prize; 
Joyous fee the urchins run, 


Pleaſure ſparkling in their eyes, 


Round the wall-flow'r abbey, high, 
Swift the frantic mother wheels ; 
Loud her wildly-wuling cry, 


Now her boding boſom ſects. 


Gently o'er the Now'ret banks, 
Lalls the ſwain's reviving ſhow'r ; 


Lovely blooms th' enamel'd ranls, 


Cheriſh'd in the fainting hour. 


Bold!y 
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Boldly ſounds the hunter's knell, 
Winding o'er the diſtant hills ! 
Swectly rings the flecce-hid bell, 


here the mountain ſtream diſtills. 
Where mtl mountain ſtream diflill 


Syringing to the glaſly tide, 
Fearlcls, from the bridge's height, 
There the village younkers glide. 


I oudly laughing at the flight. 


Toil, entecbled, quits his ſpade, 


Flies the ſun's meridian pow'r; 
While the meditative mat 


Sceks the roſe encireled bow'r, 


Breath - 
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Breathing o'er the ſilver ſpring, 
Now the mountain zephyrs riſe ! 


Now the thicket warblers ſing ! 
Now the ſhrill larks mount the ſkies |! 


Blithſome from the green-wood gloom, 
Flocks and herds falute the vale, 


Nature's animated bloom 
Glows with beauty in the gale. 


EVENING, 
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| A” Queen of rural bliſs ! 
Now renews the ſhepherd's tale 
Paccbe for his glowing lis, 


Carols o'er her balmy pail. 


Drooping o'er the diſtant copſe, 


Mark the venerable fire ! 
Ev'ry wither'd bramble lops, 
Fuel for this little fire. 


M 
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Shepherds rouſe their ſlumb' ring curs! 


Now the ſhadows mark their time; 


Bounding thro' the golden furze ! 


Swift they wake the wether's chime, 


There the tabor's lively ſound, 
) Charm the ſprightly village train; 


Lightly o'er the verdant ground, 


Phillis revels with her ſwain. 


Vivid health the roſes blend, 


That the virgin's cheeks adorn ; 


Whilit their fragrant pearls deſcend, 
Brighter than the dews of morn, 
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Age, preſents her hand to mirth, 
Ere ſhe finks to joylets night ; 

Taſte the ſweets of pleaſure's birth, 
Bliſſes take a haſty flight. 


See, while Hebe, ſportive fair! 
Cheers the circle in the vale; 


the children of deſpair, 


See 


Weeping o'er the fun'ral tale. 


Echo rings her ſolemn ſhell, 
Slow the plaintive notes aſcend —— 
Louder ſounds the ſullen knell, 


That intombs the village friend. | 


- ' 
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W here the ruin'd manſion lies, 
Near the ivy-mantled wall; 

Swift the ſportive ruſtic flies, 
Whirling high the bounding ball. 


1 | Syieet as attic Handel's lyre, 

| O'er the vivid Jap of May 
Liſt the ſhrill contending quire, 

Bid adicu the ſmiling day. 


Slowly dawns the ſaffron moon ! 


| 
1 O'er the mountain pine behold, 
4 Whilſt the ocean, ſringed with gold, 


IIides the radiant ſetting ſun, 


Sua- 
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Sun-burnt labour ſecks repoſe, 
On the balmy breaſt of eve; 
Now the pilgrim's boſom glows, 


While the cottage maids relieve. 


Loud reſounds the rural rhyme, 
May's ſweet birth Sylvanus ſings; 
All 1s harmony, till time 


Shades them with his halycyon wings. 


Lo the face of nature veils! 
Creeps in ſolemn pace along ; 
And the hollow-ſounding rails, 


Cloſe it with their ruſtic ſong. 


This 
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This little poem was juſt finiſhed by 
the time we arrived at a ſweet embowered 
reſidence near Mortlake, where the mo— 
ther of my young companions reſided 
ſome time for the benefit of her health, 


The coachman no ſooner ſtopped, than 
two little ones were all rapture for a ma- 
ternal embrace—and ſpringing to their 
mother's arms, felt the warm kiſs of at- 


fection in an inſtant, 


They prolonged their ſtay in this ely- 
ſian aſylum till Veſper deſcended in her 
dewy throne to reanimate the flowery cre- 


tion. 


Our journey to town was attended with 


a refreſhing breeze, and joy exhilerated 
the 
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the hearts of my companions to a degree of 


rapture. 


Dear, rational ſouls, farewell ! once 


more my benediction 1s thine may 
care be a ſtranger to the threſhold of 
your abode—and Hygiza ſpeedily return 
to it with conjugal love, and maternal fe- 
licity. 


. —.˖.ꝙ%—— — . —•ct 


This fortnight paſt nothing very re— 
markable has occurred. It is true, indeed, I 
carried two unfortunate women of the 
town to the Marſhalſea in the Borough, 
and accompanied the corpſe of another to 
Pancras church- yard, where ſhe was in- 
terred amidſt the din of oaths and inebria- 


tion, not the ſighs and tears of her melan- 


choly companions, 
I cook 
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T took an author to the levee of a Secre- 


tary of State, with a dedication imperial 


Julius would not grudge a thouſand pounds 


for ; but, alas! our bard met a worſe chap- 
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man, for he returned with the thumb- nail of 


one hand between his teeth, and the other 


| | hand feeling for ſomething in his breeches 


| pocket, which I believe he could not find, 


probably it was nothing more than the 


coach- fare. I ſhall leave the ſolution of 


this knotty point to the hebdomadal ſoci- 


4x ety of Greenwood's rooms, or the pupils 


of cloguence in Foſter lane. 


Another time I accompanied an Officer 
4 in his regimentals to the Three Compaſſes, 
Chelſea, to drink fine ale, ſmoke tobacco, 
and play ſkittles, 


A prett) 


A pretty tranſition for a gentleman of the 
ſword ! —but, my Lord Cheilcrfeld, I re- 
member, in his incomparable letters, has 
recorded a ſalvo for this military wound 
« every one to their liking,” ſays the illuſ- 
trious Peer, © as the old woman ſaid when 
ſte kiſſed her cow”; or, to pleaſe my poeti- 


cal readers, 


Each ſcene's a miſtreſs unerjoy'd before, . 


Like travellers we'ce pleas'd with ſeeing more. 


Two gentlemen troubled with an inf.am- 
mation in the kidney, tock a ſeat in me a- 
nother time, to decide a point of honor be- 
hind Montague-houſe; but their. valor, 
like that of Mr. Acres, * oozed through 
the palms. of their hands”, by the time the 
ground was meaſured -; fo caſting a look 

N + 
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on the proſpect around *em (for the day 
happened to be very fine) and a ſlight 
glance into the gluomy abode of the invi- 
ſible tyrant beſide em, whoſe ſhaft is ever 
ſharper on this ocaſion than any other, they 
canvaſſed the affray, and viewed it quite in 
another light to what they did when it 
originated, and thus ended this fracas,--- 
Would to heaven I could ſay this hoimici- 
dal cuſtom ! 


How happy that being whoſe romantick 
habitation is far remote, with Providence 
his peaceful companion, free from ſuch 
bickerings. 


What is this world, that the children of 
harmony ſhould wiſh to be diſtinguiſhed 


in it? a diadem or coronet is but a poor 
re · 
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recompenſe for the many heart-aches the 
ingenuous mind is hourly depreſſed 


with. 
Ler me be the companion of cheerful 
zd honeſt fouls, while I run my ſhort 


ſage in it, and I will be happy and con- 
tented. 


4 
But who have we here ? 0 - 


A HAIR-DRESSER. 


LY 


«Where have you been ſo early, Sam ?” 


i 
ſays a ſervant who ſaluted him as he was 
ſtepping into me. 
{ | 
F “Been “ ſays my powdered companion, 
- in a note three pitches higher than Craw- 


ford when he damns the Venetian ſenators, 
N 2 <« have 
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© I have been with a whimſical devil in 


May-Fair, who was taken in labour this 
morning at five o'clock, and could not 
think of lying down till her hair was dreſſed, 
as the always receives viſitors in her cham- 


ber the third day after her delivery. 


J could ſcarcely prevent myſelf from 
burſting into Jaughter while ſhe was un- 
der the operation, and expected every 
intant to aſſiſt in another, as there was 
no one preſent, and her agony increaſed to 
ſuch a degree that ſhe fainted before I had 
finiſhed drefling her. 


If this be a part of the etiquette of faſh- 
10nablc life, it is ſurely the moſt ridiculous 
of all, and deſerves the cenſure of every 
individual who have any connexion with 


decency. 


But 
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But decency ſeldom ſhews her face 
among thoſe beings ; that 1mpoſtor that 
bears her name among 'em, 1s to be found 
in the looſeſt attire of the wanton, for ever 
railing at the ſlighteſt faults of others, at 
the ſame time planning ſchemes of ſeduc- 
tion, and injuring.the tranquility of virtue 


and happineſs. 


As faſhions deſcend from thoſe rulers 
of fortune to the other circles of life, their 
vices have not been behind-hand, and in a 
few years, I fear, we may expect to hear of 
a general rejoicing at the baniſhment of 
every virtue that ennobled our excellent 


anceſtors, 


— — « when luſt, 


By unchaſte looks, leaſe geſtures, and foul talk, 
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Lets in defilement to the inward part“, 


The foul grows clotted by contagion.” 


In this manner this farce of life in all 


probability will conclude, 


This morning, an ill-looking fellow, al- 
moſt breathleſs, with a countenance as if 
he had arrived expreſs from Tartary, took 
a ſeat in me, defiring the coachman to 


drive to Carey-ſtreet, Lincolns-Inn fields. 


Regal tyrants in general are marked 
with an air of killing auſterity—Janifi2- 
ries and Swiſs foldiers are compelled to 
wear.the badges of cheir ferocity ; but all 
that language or paintingcan expreſs would 
fall ſhort, in my opinion, to repreſent 
a runner to a ſheriff's officer in London; 

Al 


A HACKNEY COACH. r03 


at leaſt ſuch a hideous being as defiled my 


ſeat this minute. 


He had not been many minutes ſcated, 
When we arrived at one of thoſe houſes of 
captivity, ſet apart, to the diſgrace of Eng- 
liſn humanity, for oppreſſing the wretched. 
and forlorn ; for robbing 'em, under the 
maſk of lenity, of the only remains of ex- 


travagance or misfortune, 


I was rouſed from this. bitter reflection 
by the appearance of a dejected woman, 
who ſeemed to have been ſomewhat better 
than thirty years in this world of ſorrow 
and perplexity. 


Her daughter ſtepped in after her, and 
took her ſeat beſide her, 


They 


as 
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They had not been long ſeated, when 1 


underitood inc was 


A WIDOW. 
— 
Commiſſcrating reader -u hoſe hy mpa- 
thetic breaſt heaves with the pang of an- 


guſh—whoſe eye ſwells with the invalua- 


ble gem of humanity behold a mother 


and her lovely daughter plunged in the 


dicary abyſs of miſery cloquent in 
their ſilence! gloomy reflection ſcated 
between 'em counting over years of cap- 


tivity to come. . 


Behold in the daughter all that winning 
lovelineſs of feature, that ſtole into thy 
ſoul when the incomparable Zoffany's 


daugh- 
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daughter of indigence won thy ap- 
plauſe, 


The mother 


but I will leave it to 
thyſelf to picture her; thy colours cannot 
be tco fine, though thou wert to temper 
them with thy tears, 


But I am interrupted. 


*© Stop, coachman !” cries a gentleman, 


* who have you got in your carriage?“ 


* Thoſe, maſter, that you will have no- 
thing to do with, —poverty and a ſhe- 
riff's officer,” 


*% 


The anſwer was ſufficient for the gentle- 
man, who inſtantly got into me, and in a 
few minutes diſcharged the officer, 


See his charming picture, the Water - creſs Girl. 


O He 
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THe deſired the coachman to return. 


The ſurpriſe of my companions was as 
great as my own at this unexpected act of 


benevolence, 


<< Good God! my dear Mrs, Meadows,” 
tays he, “how could you make me ſuch 
a ſtranger to your diſtreſs ? I have not the 
moſt ample fortune in the world, but I have 
ever as much in reſerve as may be ſervice- 
able to a woman whoſe attention to me in 
my late illneſs I can never forget. Lou 
ſhould have opened your ſituation to me. 
But I have obſerved ſince I came to lodge 
with you a taciturnity attend you, that 
ſhould give place to cheeriulneſs and 


convivial pleaſure, What ruflian could be 
ſo 
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fo loſt to kumanity as to reduce thee to 


ſuch an unhappy predicament ? ” 


« An inexorable landlord, my good fir, 
whoſe deteſted wiles to eaſnare me into a 
baleful compliance of his ſavage will, have 
been fruitleſsly exerted for ſome time, and 
finding a contemptuous 4 e 
was determined to goad me into the inex 
tricable toil of captivity, the laſt reſource 


to eſfect his abandoned purpoſe. 


« When I returned from India You 
have been in India?” ſays her benefactor, in- 
terruptinghker, © Yes, fir, I have ſlumbered 
in the arms of anxiety and perturbed me- 
lancholy ſince my ſixteenth year. At that 
time a youth of excellent endowments, 
who was preparing fora voyage to India, paid 

O 2 a tare- 


* 


108 THE ADVENTURES OF 


a farewell viſit to a relation of his in De- 
vonſhire : there was a ball to be on the 
occaſion at his friend's. Among the reſt, 
the family I was then on a viſit to was in- 


vited it is needleſs to dwell on what 


paſſed at and a few days after the interview, 
In my hours of ſolitude, that genial ſpirit 
that delights in conjugal affection, painted 
a ſcene before me of inexpreſſible happineſs, 
and left me no room to doubt the ſinceri- 
ty of his love: to be brief, ſir, we made a 
clandeſtine marriage, and I quit the boſom 
of paternal ſerenity for the momentary 
embraces of youthful enterpriſe, and the 


din of an hoſtile world. : 


« T had a ſmall fortune at my command, 
which I received in London, and a few days 
after we ſailed for Madras, 


We 
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«© We had been in this burning region 
but ſixteen months, when my huſband was 
ordered into an engagement he left me 
at the dawn of morning, and before twelve 
o'clock, he was borne to my melancholy 


habitation, covered with wounds and juſt 


expiring. 


« My agonizing diſtreſſes at that awful 
criſis, the pitying God that ſupported me 


can only expreſs. 


cc In leſs than an hour I ſaw that breaſt 


on which my child repofed her head with 


tranſport in the morning, unconſcious of 
the ſeperation, ceaſe from the agonies of 
violent anguiſh, and the ſting of our deplo- 


rable ſituation, 


cc In 
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ce In about a year after this melancholy 
ſeperation, when I thought my infant could 
bear the fatigue of a long voyage, I em- 


barked for London. 


«© On my arrival here, J found my ſather 
who was a widower, had been dead ſome 
time; upon which, as I had a ſpirit above 
a ſervile dependance en relations, I turned 
my thoughts to what appeared to me an 
eligible line of induſtry, and ſet up a toy: 


ſhop. 


te had not been long in this ſituation, 
when I found myſelf deviating widely ov: 


of the road to emolument. 


« Ruminating one morning over my di- 


treſſes, or rather over thoſe of Richardſon's 
Cla- 
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Clariſſa, a lady came into my ſhop to 


treat a child to a whiſtle. 


e Percetving a bool on the counter, ſhe 
was induced to ice what ſubject could 
be the choice of a poor ſhop-keeper, 
as ſhe ſeemed by a ſuffuſion of contempr 
that crimloned her countenance, to think 
me : upon which ſhe made a few of the 
malignant remarks that circulate through 
high life, upon thoſe beneath em in point 
of fortune, and according to their fixed 
opinion of ſenſibility. 


e My placid behaviour in reply to her 
poignant obſervations, drew her cyes from 
the book to a critical examination of my 
perſon, my child, my ſhop and every thing 
it contained. | 
« When 


m__——— — 
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« When this review was over, a ſmile of 
complacency and ſeeming good-nature o'er- 
powered the glow of contempt that vanity 
wantonly fluſhed in her cheeks—it indu- 


ced her to ſit down 


to ſcat my child 
in her lap, and regard it with that ineffa- 
ble warmth of mental kindneſs that beams 
from the ſweet eye of hope, on the firſt 
child of adverſity in her volume of ſinking 


ſuppliants. 


« Her benevolent attention awaken'd every 
thought of my conjugal felicity, for cloud- 
ed as it was with tempeſtuous anxiety, 
it was {t'l] felicity ! I endeavoured, but in 
vain to ſuppreſs the ſtarting tribute to the 
the tide of 


memory of my huſband 
recollection was too ftrohg, and 1 was 
obliged to retire till it ſubſided. 


« When 
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« When ſhe heard the particulars of my 


ſtory, ſhe propoſed an eaſier and more 
advantageous method of living: an elderly 
lady of her acquaintance wanted a perſon 
qualified to be her companion, and to read 


for her; ſhe had no doubt but I would ſuit 


her, and if I would comply with her hu- 
mour, which was at times perverſe and 


peeviſh, but of ſhort duration, and whol.: ö 


goodneſs of heart in the oppoſite ſcale pre- 


ponderated to make her univerſally beloved, 
ſhe would enfure me a more comfortable 
and permanent ſettlement than the caſual 
profits ariſing from the ſale of a few 


toys. 


« There was ſomething in this propoſi- 
tion that opened that plealing proſpect that 
clated fancy paints in her livelieſt colours, 

| s P to 
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to cheer the deſponding children of 
misfortune, and I did not heſitate to em- 
brace it, 


e She wrote a recommendatory letter, 
which was paid the deſired attention ta, 
and in leſs than a fortnight J found myſelf 
ſeated between content and happineſs. 


« As ſhe had no child, and poſſeſſed that 
predilection for children old age is diſtin- 
guiſhed for, ſhe infiited my daughter ſhould 
be conſidered one of the family. 


© In this abode of tranquillity I continued 
for two years, when an apoplectie fit bereft 
humanity of one of her brighteſt orna- 
ments, and left me in the arms of infelicity 
once more. 


While 
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© While I was devicing ſome means of 
future ſupport, I received a letter from the 
niece of my late friend, who was heireſs 


to her fortune. 


« She was one of thoſe unhappy females 


who fancied perfection dwelt only with 


the children of affluence: whole intellectu- 
al knowledge though of the moſt ordina- 
nary nature, was prized by the contempti— 
ble herd of obſequious ſycophants that 


find adulation the unrivalled ſtamina of ih 


pride and effectation reared the magnifi- 
cent temple of felicity, that ruthleſs diſap- 


human life: upon this flimſy foundation 
| 
pointment ſoon levelled to the duſt. | 


This young lady ſeldom viſited her aunt, 
ſo that I could form no opinion of her 
temper or diſpoſition : ſhe offered me 


P 2 the 
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the fame terms on which I lived with her, 


which my neceſſity cloſed with. I had not 


been a month in this ſervitude, when I 


forelaw my duration would be but ſhort in 
it, | 


« As there was ſomething whimſical in my 


ſervice with this coquette, the particulars 


may make you ſmile. 


In the morning I was obliged to read by 
her bed ſide, with the ſwifteſt volubility 


I could uſe, a novel, conſiſting of letters 


only, for chapters ſhe abominated : if the 
heroine's tale concluded with multiplied 
diſtreſſes, ſhe was, to uſe her own language, 
« a monſtrous ninnyhammer” : if the ca- 
taſtrophe ended with white favors | beau- 
tiful equipage ! enchanting villa! and ten 
thouſand a year! her exclamation amount- 
ed 
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ed to © what deviliſh luck! do you think, 
Betty, I ſhall ever beſo fortunate ?” A reply 
in the affirmative gave a brilliancy to her 
eyes, that the deepeſt ſcene of the pathetic 


would not dim. 


« In this manner every morning was ſpent 
before breakfaſt. When that was over, the 
noon diviſion was devoted to writing and 
anſwering billet- doux, and often to writing 
anonymous and amorous epiſtles to play- 
ers, and thoſe Adonis gentlemen whom 
dreſs and vanity enable to figure in the 
rear of the ton, appointing an interview in 
the Park, or ſome of the places of public 
reſort. | 


« Her appearance was widely diffcrent: 
from the deſcription in her letters, by which 
means ſhe and her companions enjoyed 
7 many 
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many a laugh. It is certain ſhe had a lik 
ing for a gentleman in the vocal depart- 

ment of the theatre; but her pride ſur- 

mounted the impulſe. 


« One evening, when ſhe knew he was to 
play Macheath, ſhe made up an elegant 
{word-knot, which ſhe encloſed him in a 
rhaplodical epiſtle, requeſting he would 
wear it that evening, telling him the box 
ſhe would ſit in, deſcribing. her face and 
dreſs ; but ſhe placed herſelf in the oppo- 
ſite box, and enjoyed his vanity with no 
ſmall pleaſure. 


In this manner ſhe laviſhed many ſums 
that her feelings would not. ſuffer to be 


app ropriated to a worthier purpoſe, 


« | had been but ſix months in this diſa- 


greeable ſituation, when one of her female 
flat- 
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flatterers paid her a morning viſit. I happen- 
ed to be in a cloſet ad joining the apart- 
ment they were in, unknown to either of 
them, and overheard the loquacious viſitor, 
after a few compliments had been exchang- 
ed, break out with the following admoni- 


tion. 


« *Tis aſtoniſhing, my dear Belinda, 
that you ſuffer your maid to be one of your 
cabinet council ; - depend upon it you will” 
be mor/irouſſy raiſtaken in her ! I never 
liked them there little ſharp-nos'd women; 
J would as ſoon encounter a tygreſs as one 
of them when they are angrified : and 
then you ſuffer her to ſit while ſhe reads 
for you, while my couſin in Hoxton 
makes her maid ſtand, and I'm ſure one 
woman is as much entitled to .reſpett as 

an- 
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ano ther of their vulgar breed: but my 
couſin knows what's what: ay and ſo ſhould 
you too; ſuch wretches ſhould be kept un- 


der, but you were always too familiar.“ 


«I own to you, my good fir, I thought 
myſelf full miſtreſs of patience till that 
minute to hear the daughter of a mercer 
talk in this aggravating ſtrain, puſhed 
temper from her ſeat, and occaſioned a re- 
tort, that ended in a diſmiſſion. 


While I was turning my thoughts to 
open a ſhop of ſome kind, a friend ad- 
viſed me to open a ſchool: the under- 
taking wore a promiſing appearance, and 
as it was in a good neighbourhood, I ſaw 
a feaſibility of ſucceeding : the colours of 
imagination are fo bright and alluring, it 
is no wonder we ſee heads of the ſoundeſt 


Un- 
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underſtanding wrecked in the dicferent 
purſuits of life. 


« I ſoon experienced the diſagreeable cf- 
ſects ariſing from this venture: what 1 
taught my pupils in the morning, their ſa- 
pient parents undid in the evening: if I 
ſaid vinegar, they ſaid winegar ; if wine, 
vine; if occupation, ockipication; and ſv 
on, which was deemed a great error in my 
tuition by all their intimates, as their 


vocabularies expreſſed it lo, and it muſt be 
ſo. 


cc Anxious to be rid of this warfare of 
contention, I diſmiſſed my little pupils, 
and furniſhed a ſmall howe 1or lodgers. 
Here I found myſelf much eaſier than I 
had been for ſome time. Tour continu- 


ing to lodge with me from my firſt outſet, 


Q en- 
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enabled me to pay for a part of my furni- 
ture that I was indebted for; I was not 


preſſed to diſcharge the whole arrear. 


« This perſecuting monſter deſired me, as 
he had no immediate occaſion for his 
rent, not to mind paying it till I found it 
convenient. This machination ſucceeded 
to his baſe deſire, and finding me unable 
to ſatisfy an immediate demand forayear's 
rent, he threatened me with captivity, if 
the contents of a leter he ſent me was not 


anſwered to his ſatisfaction. 


« This threat I ſpurned from me, and 
deſired but two days to ſettle with him: 
mean time I offered him, together with 
this picture, what was equivalent to the 


debt.” 
That 


« That picture! my dear madam 
permit me to-examine the features—there 
is no myſtery in it! every lineament ſa- 
lutes my glowing heart ! and tells me ir 


is Henry's—my early, faichful, and valued 
friend!“ 


« Your friend! did you ſay, ſir?“ 


« Yes, my dear fugitive ! is it not 
the picture of Henry Meadows of Prim- 


roſe Vale?“ 
* 1th, Bit,” 


« Then I am happy—ſuperlatively ſo, 
ſince I have been any way inſtrumental in 


your preſervation, 
« You have an uncle ſtil] living?“ 


« Yes, ſir, but he is incxorable.” 


Q 2 «© Quite 
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I I noe IEEE 


— 
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« Quite the reverſe : it is not ſix weeks 
ſince he advertiſed to hear ſome tidings of 
you, and -continued his enquiry till he 
thought it of no avail, 


am angry with myſelf for not enquiring 
into your ſtory before: in this I adhered 
too cloſely to London curioſity, that re- 
vels with luxury in one floor, inattentive to 
the next, which is oft the miſerable abode 


of pain and wretchedneſs. 


« But days of happineſs are now before 
you, and felicity waits to crown you with 
the bleſſing of forgiveneſs.“ 


I parted from thoſe happy companions 
with a tranſport at heart I had not experi- 
enced for ſome time. Theſe unexpected 


ſmiles of fortune convince me more and 
. more 
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-more that the truly good are heaven's pe- 
culiar care. 


This day, while public feſtivity reigned 


throughout this extenſive capital, in honor 


of the birth of our moſt excellent monarch; 


while the children of curioſity were 
hurrying to St. James's to ſee the ſplen- 
did favorites of fortune, and the royal off- 
ſpring, I had the felicity of taking up the 
parent of an immortal offspring, the illu- 


Nrious and venerable father of 


THE RAMBLER, 
DOCTOR J Sn > 72 - De 
Immortal fire! what an ineſtimable 
treaſure thy unlimited and inexhauſtible 
genius has favored the world with !— how 
lovely the ſmalleſt flower of thy elyſian 
_ mule 


|| 
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muſe !—thy contemplative eye never gazed 
on calamity without a commiſſerating 
tear, and the ſweet hand of ſilent bounty 
extended to adminiſter inſtant relief. —As 
the lark, whoſe matin powers eclipſe all 
others that are heard to uſher in Aurora, 
ſo thy tranſcendent abilities preeminently 
ſhine beyond the luſtre of all others thy 
numerous cotemporaries, the greateſt of 
whom need not feel a pang in decking the 
magnificent tiara of the muſes for thy 


brows. 


I was rouſed from this pleaſing reverie 
in leſs than a minute after he left me, by 
ſeeing him follow a poor woman with a 


child in her arms, and put ſome money in 


her hand. 


That benign impulſe that rules the di- 
vine 
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vine heart, preſſed him to ſurvey the cb- 
ject of his bounty: when he had walked a- 
bout twenty paces from her, he ſaw her 
ſtill ſtanding in the fame ſituation :—com- 
paſſion lent him here brighteſt tear, and 
led him back, with hurried pace, to admi- 
niſter a larger portion of his benevolence-- 
Still he was not ſatisfied—the little ſup- 
pliant with looks powerfully eloquent 


drew from his pocket a third portion. 


Methought the motion of his ſteps 
were as light as tho” he trod in air when he 


parted from em. 


Fe pupils of the renowned and mighty 
Cheſterfield, whoſe ſtudies are bounded by 
the graces, for once quit your myſtical 
tuition, and pay ſome regard to a fire whoſe 
principles are leſs myſterious, and are ſure- 


ly 
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. 


ſo 
ſhall virtue and her attendant cherubs 


ly of a more reſplendent nature 


viſit your dwellings, and the portal of 


futurity open to your immaculate ſpirits 


ſcenes. of celeſtial. repoſe. 


Returning from Kenſington this after- 


noon, where I had been with a Circaſſian 


nymph of King's Place, who was hurrying 


to the embraces of fortune and momentary 
affection, I took up 


TWO GENTLEMEN.. 
They deſired the coachman to drive to 
The Hay-MarkxeT TnraTRE. 


« You are not as conſtant in your viſits 


to Colman, Charles, as you were to Foote. 
| cc No,” 
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« No” ſays Ulis companion, “ for thor zh 
I think highly of IIenderſon's abilities, 
nay look on fome ſcenes in his Hamlet 


with more pleaſure than Jever felt from 


Garrick's repreſentation of it; yet I never 


fit in that houſe without a lively retroſpect 


of the incomparable Foote's aſtoniching 


abilities. 1 


* 


« So fond am I at times of dwelling on | 
this theme, that I indulge myſelf for hours 
in reviewing the wit and humour of his | 


unbounded and verſatile genius. 


«There are Gends exiſting who have been ; 
daring enough to attempt co tear the Par- | 
naſſian laurel from his brows, and blaſt the 
brilliant beauties of his mule ; ſuch an ar- 

| tempt has been licenſed by thoſe whoſe 
: 5 R adda- 
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ly of a more reſplendent nature 


viſit your dwellings, and the portal of 
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Returning from Kenſington this after- 
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te No” ſays U js companion, “ for though 
I think highly of IJenderſon's abilities, 
nay look on {ome ſcenes in his Hamlet 
with more pleaſure than I ever felt from 
Garrick's repreſentation of it; yet I never 
fit in that houſe without a lively retroſpect 
of the incomparable Foote's aſtoniſhing 


abilities. 


« So fond am I at times of dwelling on 
this theme, that I indulge myſelf for hours 
in reviewing the wit and humour of his 


unbounded and verſatile genius. 


«There are ends exiſting who have been 
daring enough to attempt co tear the Par- 
naſſian laurel from his brows, and blaſt the 
brilliant beauties of his mule ; ſuch an at- 
tempt has been licenſed by thoſe whole 

R adla- 
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. adamantine hearts abjure the dictates of 


Juſtice and humanity. 


« But this malevolence will be of ſhort 
duration; his dramatic pictures have a 
ſtrength of colouring calumny cannot tar- 
niſh, and after ages ſhall exhibit as the 


glorious teſt of a maſterly deſigner. 


« We have been told the fire of his ſatire 
was extinct at his diſſolution; periſh ſuch 
a vague opinion! engendered by the bales 
ful offspring of hate and envy. As well 
inſinuate that Maſſenger's immortal ge- 
nius, who, becauſe it ſces the face of an au- 
dience but once or twice in a century, 


dwells in oblivion. 


« Obſerve his characters throughout, you 


will find them the offspring of a fertile 
and 
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and unſtudied ingenuity, h. 
mirror up to nature with all | 
ſatirical propriety :—the vill 
and trembles at his likeneſs 
uxorious ſimpleton is amazed 


jugal follies. 


ec In ſhort, I do not think the 
human life wear a ſtronger reſc 


any author, —Shakeſpeare exc: 


ce If we lead him from the 
convivial circle, where ſhall 
fellow ?—lives there a man fo 
as not to to place him in the 
Ariſtophanes, in preference 


the circle, 


« Accompany him to retired 
find charity and humanity his 
gueſts: never forgetting, like m 

R 2 
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ty, holding the 
h all the force of 
e villain beholds 
ceneſs! and the 


2azed at his con- 


nk the manners of 
er reſemblance 1n 


re excepted, 


1 the ſtage to the 

ſhall we [ind his 
nan ſo degenerate 
in the throne of 


rence to any in 


etired life, we will 


ty his inſeperable 


like many others of 


greater 
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greater afMuence, that people exiſted who | 
had rendered him aſſiſtance in their days 
of power and independence, | 

ct Errors are incident to human nature: 
the ſhare that fell to his lot were blended 
with infamy by the delinquents of his ſa- 
tire; till truth found it an arduous taſl to 
al reaſon to her aid; and in the end found 
a ſigma that ſhe ſtarted from with horror! 
propagated by a meretricious peereſs 
of the moſt abandoned ſenſuality, whoſe 


Morrid detraction, aſſiſted by a powerful 


fortune, plunged a poniard in his breaſt | 

that pierced him to the ſoul—and bereft 

the admirers of ſterling genius of this ſin- : 

cular and martyred pharnomenen.” 
] thought this teſtimony of truth wor- 

thy preſervation, and 1 am convinced many ; 


of my readers, who knew the worth of this 


CK 
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traordinary genius, have given, ere this, 
the tribute of a ſigh to a memory ſo dear 


to the heart of ſenſibility. 


THY DISCONTENTED GROCER, 


“So, my old friend,” fays a grey-headed 
old gentleman, addreſiing a man turned of 
ſixty, who had both taken a ſeat in me, 
* you could not find that bliſs in rural re- 
tirement you taſted behind your od coun - 
ter in Whitechapel, The harmony of 


birds the tranquillity of the cottage— 


the ſweet ſylvan amuſements, where ſpor- 
tive health exhibits her enchanting ſmiles, 
here the footſteps of felon care are 
ſeldom traced ; all theſe ſailed ro ſecure 
that happineſs that ſickens within the noi- 
lome precinct of inceſſant induſtry, 

What 
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© What a perverſion of heavenly feli- 


city |! 


« My heart is led to elyſium, when I 
think on that happy period that will ſet 
me free from this ſcene of endleſs diſcord ; 
where contumely, in the livery of fortune, 
o'erleaps the ſacred barrier of virtue, and 
riots on her beauteous daughters with im- 
punity. 

Sacred, ſacred ſhall be the happy hour 
that gives me to the chaſte and maternal 
embraces of content, though repoſing on a 
ruſhy couch; if I ſend a ſigh to this capital, 
may I be as diſcontented as thou art. 


But tell me, how did you ſpend your 
time? methinks your journal would 
prove highly amuſing, abounding with 


whimſical originality,” - 
AA cu 
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« You may laugh, and wonder, my old 
friend, and all that; but I tell you again 
and again I could not taſte all thoſe charms 


you talic of with ſuch rapture, 


ce As to the harmony of your birds, Ill 
be ſhor but I'd rather hear the little Jew 
muſick-grinder that plays every day 1n 


our ſircet, 


And your ſilent ſhades, as you call 
em, why, they're fit for nobody but mad 
poets, and poor devils troubled with the 
hip. 


And as for health, why, man, I have 
been troubled with a wheezing ever ſince 
F left Whitechapel; and am certain, if I 
continued another month in their pure air, 
as they call it, the ſexton of their pariſh 
would 
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would make me one of his chvich-yard 
bows, to put me in mind of the good ofice 


he ſpeedily intended me. 


There's my nephew, that I took down 
with me, he 1s juſt as romantic as you : 
gets up at ſun-riſe every morning--climbs 
to the top of an old mulberry trœe, and firs 
reading Grey odes, and Thompſon out of 
his reaſon, I think he calls it.“ “ No, no, my 
old friend, it is Thomſon's ſeaſons.” “ Ay, 
it may be fo, I could never relith ſuch 
things; but ſince the parion, who is an ex- 
cellent preacher, told me of the boy's ing · 
nuity, I will ſpare no expence in his edu- 
cation : not that I think it ſignifies much, 
for my porter that was, who now keeps 4 
great grocer's ſhop, and cannot write his 


name, is more reſpectedon' Change than our 
old 


«i 


— 
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old friend of the Minories, with his Latin, 
and Greek, and all that, 


ce Now, you know I'm no ſcholar, and 
yet the Lord of the Manor never met 
me but I was complimented with one of 
his fine court bows, while the little Doctor, 
who is a comical dog, and I am told a man 
of learning, was always paſſed by without 


the leaſt notice. 


% I am determined my boy ſhall be a 
ſcholar for all that. 


He has got a deviliſh clever fellow 
with him, that I found ſtarving in a garret 
in Petticoat-lane, with a wife and two chil- 
dren. I happened to be paſting by their ha- 
bitation about a year ago, and heard the 
neighbours pitying 'em very much, while 

S a ral - 
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a raſcal was running away with their little 
furniture for rent due to the landlord, 


J went up ſtairs, and found the room 
ripped of every thing—the wife in a ſtate 
of madneſs - and the children hanging up- 

on their father—who could not ſpeak a 


word when I entered. 


brought 'em all home, and in a few 


days teok em down to the country. 


My boy took a liking to the poor man, 
who is a gocd ſcholar, and a very honeſt 
fellow: I fitted up a comfortable houſe for 


the wife and children, 


© The village very fortunately wanted a 
{chool-miſtreſs. I recommended the poor 
woman, who, I underitand, has been very 
well educatcd, The pariſh is very happy in 

the 
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the choice I made for 'em, and they are 
now as happy and contented as much 
richer people. So that you ſee, my old 


friend, I have not been idle.“ 


ce Indeed, my good friend, I think you 
have employed your time in the nobleſt 
manner : the pleaſure you mult have ſelt 
at heart on the completion of this act of 
humanity, could be only equalled by the 


warmelt teſtimony of their gratitude, 


« This little paſſage in your journal I ve- 
nerate ! the unpreſſion it has made on my 


heart will never be effaced.” 
6 Think of it no more.” 


« But how do you intend to ſpend your 


time in London now that you are out of 
buſineſs 2” 


8 2 Pl 
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I' tell you.—The young man who is 
now maſter of my ſhop, is very active 
and induftrious : as he is a ſingle man, of 
a good diſpoſition, and I know many of my 
old cuſtomers would like to ſee my face a- 
gain, I think I may ſerve him by ſuperin- 
tending his buſineſs, 


« It will appear ſtrange to many, but [ 
aſſure you I would feel more pleaſure at 
heart in the exercife of attending a grocer's 
Mop, than any amuſement you can menti- 
on. Cuſtom, cuſtom, my old friend, and 
that of thirty years ſtanding, is not eaſily 
ſurmounted. I dare ſwear the flavor of 
your wine would be diſagreeable in any 
houſe but our old rendezyous, at leaſt I 


have found it ſo.” 


« Why faith, there you are right ; where- 
| 5 ever 
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ever the affe ions centre, it is not the trial 


of a day can court em to a new ſettlement, 


however alluring. You have my war- 


meſt wiſhes in every ſituation, Farc- 


well. ® 


THE HIGHWAYMAN. 


A Highwayman !—a THighwayman !— 
ſtop the Highwayman !—roarcd a number 


of voices in full purſuit of him. 


He was breathleſs with the fatigue of 
running; and as an affrighted mortal will 
catch at a ſhadow, to ſhicld him from the 
approaching danger, he whipt my door 
open, and flung himſelf into me, telling 
my driver he would give him five guineas 
to free him ſrom his purſuers. 


He ran the hazard, and off we drove like 


lightening, 
As 


of * 
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As the night was pretty dark, his appre- 


henſions of a diſcovery of his number ya- 


niſhed. 


Thus can the pilot at the helm of a gate 


favor a criminal's eſcape, however attroci- 


ous his crime, though ajtice ſhould cry a- 


loud for puniſhment. 


When we had got through a few bye 
ſtreets, and his fears had a little ſubſided, 


he gave vent to the following diſcove- 
ry. 


« What a fortunate eſcape—ſure of all 


the miſerable wretches under Heaven, I am: 


the - moſt unfortunate—three attempts 


ſince morning and foiled in all. 


6 The capture of my horſe will cer- 
tainly 


* 
F 
t 
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Perdition on 


tainly lead to a diſcovery 


the paviours for tearing up the ſtreet. 
But for my fall there, my horſe would have 
left my purſuers in Kenſington, and I | 
ſhould be a mile beyond danger. 


will inftantly ſet out on my journey to | 
my father's, the little I have left will bear | 


me to his hoſpitable home it is much 


better I ſhould go myſelf, than perhaps a [ 


melancholy account of my execution. I 
c London, farewel thou nurſe of e- | 
very virtue and every vice. I fly | 
from thee with a breaking heart that flut- i 
tered with felicity when J firſt approached 
thee. bt 
| 


« Why did I fly from rural tranquility, if 
the ſeat of carthly happinets, to ſeck in thy fi 
| fluc- 1 


—— 


— 
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fluQuating ſcenes a bliſs fuperior to what I 
have taſted ? 


But how ſhallIdiſcharge the coachmen ? 
1 promiſed him what I have not got.--Ir is 
better he ſhould be diſappointed of his 
fare, than I, perhaps, of what he may rob 
my life. Thave but this for 


me of- 
it.“ 
Saying which, he opened the door, and 


jumping on the pavement, eſcaped in an in- 
ſtant. 


This poor youth's liberty gave me the 
higheſt pleaſure : his return to his father's 
embraces, whoſe happineſs probably cen- 
tered in him, and the induſtry of whoſe life 


was carefully preſerved for his future inde- 


pendence ; every humane mind wall rejoice 


at. 
A FOR- 


Gm Hww ww .o 
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A FFORTUNE-HUNT ER. 


This little Jew-looking fellow had not 
been long ſeated, when he addrifſed a 
comely young man, his companion, wlio I 
underſtood was his privy councellor and 
ſecretary, in the following elaborate man- 


ner. 


* You knows as how, Mr. Rhymewell, 
my ſucceſs in this enterpriſe will bring 
griſt to both our mills: this epiitle of 
yours is waſtly ſuperior to that I ſent Miſs. 
of my brother Jamie's writing, which 
will give her a higher idera of my paſicn ; 
ſhe is a lovely angel, that's flat; and if you 
had but ſeen us at Ber mondſcy Church 
laſt Sunday, you would never forget 
it. 


T «The 


4 
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ce The old hunks. her father, is very fond 
of her, and will give her ten thouſand 
pounds, though he is but a tanner ; which 
you will ſay is a great fortin, I never fails 
going to Berinondicy Church every Sun- 
day, which has given room for many to 
ſay J have left the anabapiilt meeting; but 
you know (as the man in mourning ſays 
in the play) there's metal more attractive“ 


at church 


«The concluſion of your letter hit off my 
paſſion to a T, that's flat ; ſhe mult be al! 


adoration when ſhe peruſes it. 


4 dart ſay now it did not coſt you much 
time in writing it; ah, you men of genus 
are fortnit fellows : I forget how the latter 
part of it runs, but it's waſtly fine and 

har- 
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harmonus, that's flat: will you repeat 
it?“ 


To this his companion reudile aſſented, 


with an alr of as much importance as the 


7 
ſtiffeſt pedant at Oxford or Cainvridgc, in 
the following quotation, 


— 


c Doubt thou, the ars are fires 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move; 
Doubt truth to be a liar, 

But never doubt, 1 love, 


Oh, dear -I am ilh at theſe numbers; 1 


have not art to reckon my groans.“ 


« There's a happy thouglit for you, my 
little amoroſo !” Groans, Mr. Riy:newell, 
is an ugly expreſſion ; if you had faid 7h 
or tears it would be much better; fne i! 
tak me for one of Wellcy's melancholy 
congregation.” “ Tut, man, you my tell 
her, l lamlet makes uſe of the fame word 


Sj in 
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in a paſſage very ſimilar to yours, but very 
inferior. 


* If this fails to ſucceed, I ſhall never put 
taith in the dignity of numbers, or the 
neſt flight of rapture. Antony's genius, 
in her happieſt hours, never penned any 
thing ſo ſublime to his bewitching Egyp- 
tian; nor Waller to his Sacharifſa !“ 


« Pray who was Carſahiſſa?“ What don't 
you know ?—ſhe was a ſiſter to Cleopatra, 


and is now an Egyptian mummy in the 
Britiſh Muſeum.” 


By this time we arrived within a few 
doors of the Lady's; when it was ſettled 
that Mr. Rhymewel! ſhould be the harbinger 
of the happy intelligence, to which he, with 
a degree of uncommon ardor, aſſent- 


ed. 
He 
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He had not been five minutes gone, 
when he returned, with a very rueful coun- 


renance and the letter unopened 


Doctor Slop in the mire——La Fleur 


flung by his bidet——no, nor the thrice- 


reverend George Whitefield caught by one 
of his pious flock in the arms of his ange- 
lic Parawanka, could not have exhibited a 
finer picture for riſibility than my diſap- 


pointed inamorato. 


« Fleſh and blood,” cries my impaſ- 
ſioned lover, © cannot buffet this tide of 
diſappointments ! To be foiled twice in one 
week, is too much for a man of ſuperabun- 


d int feelings. 


« But I'll turn my thoughts to Devon- 
Mire ftre:r where ſucceſs will not fail to 


crova me with her laurcls. 
« But 


— 
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« But ſhe has but five thouſand pounds.” 


« Pihaw!” lays his friend, © what mole- 
hills you make of mountains in this buſi— 
neſs; five thouſand pounds have a million 
of charms in your preſent critical predica- 
ment; attack her in propria perſon, 
make her female cher ami your friend, by 
flattery and preſents, and my life on't "twill 
exceed the fineſt paper eloquence in the 
renowned Noble's paich-work vatican of 
literature! the butchery of novel love ! If 
you once deſpond, you may lie at the bot- 
tom of foriunc's wheel as long as a two- 
gvin-2 nov | writer, there, or an itinerant 
A 


thought has juſt ſtarted, that may be of 


actor in a methodiſtical village. 


ſcrvice to you; you ſay ſhe is ancient?“ 


4 


Tes.“ Il fürniſh you with a glib-tougu'd 


Ner- 
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Mercury that ſhall uſe ſome ſtinging 
words in her hearing, as ſhe comes out of 
church next Sunday--ſuch as,---ape leader, | 


what an object of contempt an old maid 


i5——and a few of the poignant epithets 
that ſhoot with violent malignance from 1 
the torturing tongue of ſcurrility ; theie | 
have powerful efficacy in thawing the icey 
current that freeze thoſe veſtals to the 


heart. 


„ ſhajl call on you in the evenirg, 


when this matter can be adjuſted with ſpi- 4 


rit over a bottle of your hoarded Old Hock: 
but you muſt not cork it after the ſecond 
glaſs, as you did laſt night; it ſhews a 
meanneſs of ſoul, and is beneath the dig- 
nity of a votary at Cupid or Anacreon's 
hallowed ſhrine. Adicu !” 


This 
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This florid gentleman's rhetorick was: 
delivered with the volubility of a Caledo- 
nian's pedigree, or the little ſhort- ailed 
Cicero of Coach-makers-hall, mounted 
on the ſtilts of oratory; ſo that my fortune 
hunting companion had not time to reply; 
when we ſtopped at his houſe in Goodman's 
fields. 


Alberti could not feel more pleaſure 
parting from the dreary confines of the 
quick ſilver mine of Idra, than I, in being 
rid of this deſpicable being, whoſe ignorance 
and phyſiognomy would put female ſenſi- 
bility to the bluſh, though ſtripped of 
what he is in full purſuit of; and clad 
in tbe meaneſt attire of indigence. 


May that genius that ever preſides over 


femaleexcellence, repulſe his machinations 
and 


bas Uo 
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and ſhield from his ſerpent embrace the 


credulous and inexperienced maid. | 


THE DEMIREPS. | 
| 
« This evening ſhall be dedicated to | | 
pleaſure”, ſays a city youth, handing two ll 
F 
lively women into me; it is but ſeldom 1 | 
can breathe the ſalutiferous air on this ide | 


* 


Temple- lar -the yard and the pen arc the. 
hateful inſtruments of my cantivity ; for 
ever toiling for a curmucggon that has nat 
ſer a foot in Plegſure's frowery path ſince 


» 


the firft morning he open'd his own ſhon : 
---a fellow ever tantalizing thoſe around 


bim with his © wiſe ſaws and modern in- 


ſtances.” What ſay you, my ſweet Clan- 
peatres---don't you think ſuch garruluus 


prigs deſerve impalement ?” 


« I can't ſay I underſtand that punih- 
| U 


ment, 
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ment,“ ſays one, “ but if they were left to 
the puniſhment I would inflict, they ſhould 
be confined from their ſmoaking clubs, 
and city-feaits, which I believe would be 
as rigorous. But fee---Lydia---yonder 
goes our old Cully Lord What an abo- 
minable wretch,” ſays ſhe. ——<© How a- 
bominable ?” ſays the youth. © I will tell 
you. Lydia and I are but a month re- 
turned from Paris, where we were with this 
odious Peer. He ſupported us pretty 
tolerably during the expedition, though 
we ſaw his face but twice in the time: 
when he ſat us down at our lodgings, on 
our arrival; and when he took us up on 
our departure, | 


le took us there toſcreen him from the 
imputation he labours under, which is the 
moſt ſhocking in the liſt of infamy——, 
The deception loſt its effect before he was 
a month in that city, and he found it 
_ expedient to ſecure himſelf by flight ſhort- 
ly after.” 


« Then 
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« Then we ſhall ſhift the dreadful pu- 
niſhment of impalement,” ſays the youth, 
* from the old prig to this hideous being, 
and wiſh it him ſpeedily,” 

« I am told, © fays ſhe, © there will 
be a large aſſemblage at Bagnigge Nells 
this evening.” © Well remembered,” ſays 
the youth, “ love to figure in the | gay 
multitude that icene is riſing to uni- 
verſal eſtimation, every year the pret- 
ty damſels in Harris's Catalogue of Paintings 
drew the purblind race of coxnorffeurs and 
virtugſos to gaze on the rds and [hes 
that bloom in every walk there in the e- 
vening hen the flowers of nature fold 
themſelves to reſt on Cynthia's bolom—the 
filly multitude followed, —Tafte finds a 
reſidence in every man's breaſt, from the 
Peer to the Cebler; and who could be blind 
to the tranſcendent beauties, the ſpy-glaſs 
ſons of Britannia diſcover in every clime, 


their own in particular, when lovely Women 


U 2 are 
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are the ſubject?ꝰ As we are near the delici- 
ous ſcene, let us make an appearance 
there.” 


His „ ſweet Cleopatras”, as he called 
them, readily aſſented, and they entered 
the motley throng, awake to pleaſure 
only. 

Thoughtleſs beings ! the hour may yet 
arrive, when corroding care and heart- 
wringing reflection will be the ſole compa- 
nions of thy ſilent walks, for this waſte of 
youthful happineſs. 

God forbid T ſhould wiſh it to thee. 

An elderly gentleman, this evening, 
dropped the following letter from his poc- 
ket, which I found a few minutes after 1 
parted from him. The contents arc every 
way worthy the head and heart of a man, 
whoſe knowledge of life is derived from ju- 
dicious and. extenſive obſervation.—lIt is 
addreſſed to a gentleman of Ireland, a 

| friend 
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friend of his, and gives an excellent picture 
of a modern 


BOARDING-SCHOOL TUT RESS. 
My dear friend, 

My intentions to ſerve the ſubject of your 
letter, were fruſtrated before ſhe had been 
a month in my family, The picture you 
encloſed me of her was painted with the 
magic pencil of an animated admirer, 
whoſe colours were too alluring in this age 
of vicious refinement to charm the affec- 
tions for any deſirable length of time. I 
endeavoured, but in vain, to place her in a 
family of diſtinction, compatible with the 
merit you told me ſhe poſſeſſed. 

One lady was difpleas'd with her diſcordant 

tones, or what is better underſtood here, 
her brogue: her retort was every way de- 
rogatory to the dignity of a gentlewoman, 
or a finiſhed tutreſs : ſhe inſiſted her Eng- 
liſh was harmoni2us and correct, and the 
lady's vulgariſm. I need not tell you how 
this terminated. 
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Another lady happened to mention how 
particular ſhe was in having about her 
children a preceptor free from the inele- 
gance of dreſs female book-worms in gene 
ral are diſtinguiſhed for ; her taking fire 
at this obſervation I don't much wonder at, 
as I think the Ophelia of an itinerant com- 
pany of the ſock and buſkin could not ex- 
cite more xiſibility than ſhe has done by 
her gypiey manner of dreſs fince ſhe ſtep- 
ped into poliſhed life here. 


It is not enough, my good friend, that 
a woman, who 1s ina great meaſure to form 
the manners of a riſing family, ſhould be 
only proficient in reciting paſſages from 
the woiks of writers of eminence : this is 
the leaſt, in my opinion, of a preceptor's 


good qualities: it is the hackney'd decep- 


tion to ſurpriſe the illiterate into a belief 
of aſtoniſhing ſenſibility ; and too often 
ſucceeds, tothe detriment of many young 


fe- 
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females committed to the care of ſuch im- 
mature beings, 

Ii a friend does me the honor of a viſit, 
he muſt before he fits five minutes take a 
flice of Goldſmith's Haunch of Veniſon, 
which, ſhe has taken care to inform my 
family a hundred times, ſhe was loudly 
applauded for reciting on your fide the 
water, —If my ſriend ſhould happen to 
ſhew his ſurpriſe at her uncommon fami- 
liarity by a ſlight peruſal of her face, ſhe 
whiſpers one of my daughters thar it is 
very amazing ſhe cannot compliment the 
company without ſuch an inſenſible crea- 
ture falling in love with her, which is really 
very diſtreſſing. 

She wears the picture of an Officer, as a 
teſtimony of her ſuperlative attractions, 
proteſting, with a ſmile, her contempt for 
the original; but ſhe did it in compliance 


with the poor captain's requeſt beſore his 


departure for the Weſt Indies. 
One hour ſhe is laviſh in the praiſes of 
all 


— — 
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an amiable woman to whom ſhe was a tu- 
treſs in Dp, who ſhewed her many 
marks of a ſicadfaſt friendſhip; this amia- 
ble friend, the next hour, is the very eſ- 
ſence of idiotiſm, as unlettered and as ruſti- 
cally accompliſhed for the department he 
fills, as Shenſtone's hedge ſchool-miſtreſs. 


This afternoon I was out about an hour; 
when ſhe inſinuated to my wife that the 
was convinced I had a miſtreſs m keeping; 
or I could not be fo fond of quitting a ſo- 
ciety every evening, of which ſhe was a 
member. My wife ſmiled at the accuſa. 
ſation, yet pitied her becauſe ſhe was 
friendleſs, and in an uncertain ſtate which 
way to turn. 

In ſhort, my friend, a hundred ſittings 
would not finiſh this picture to make it a 
compleat likeneſs ; thoſe are the meer out- 
lines: was truth to fit down and finiſh it, 
and give it a place in her exhibition of 
unworthies, perfection would ſtart from 
| | 51 
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It with as much deteſtation as virtue feels 
when calumny rends the boſom of the fair- 
eſt flower in her paradiſe of chaſtity. 


That you, wlroſe penetration I have a | 
high opirion of, ſhould be ſo miſtaken, ; 
ſurpriſes me very much. I proteſt to you 
with the fervency of truth, I would not 
b- the agent to introduce this woman into 


the boſom of a happy family, to purchaſe an 
empir?, 


Heavers !—how circumſpeCt we ſhould 
be to protect our little ones from the great f 
glate thoſe leeches of the muſes continual- 
ly ſpread to dazzle their infant ſenſes! 
There is a magic in poetry. that ſeldom þ 
fails to enchant ; it gives apoliſh to young | 
minds every other ſpecies of literature 
cannot attain: this, by an unſkiiful go- 
vernante, may be improperly adminittered,. 
which often happens: inattention to c- 
very thing but the harmony of verſifica- | 
tion, eternal reciting, and gleaning this 


W fer- 


— 
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fertile field to compoſe acroſtics and rhym- 
ing pledges of untounded love, conclude 
this ridiculous fare ef education, and 
makes meny a parent b ſtow the ſame 
re pect on ſublime genius the lower order 
of bein;;s in this country {I am ſorry to 
ſay it) pay to a necciiary knowledge of let- 
ters. 

It is an excellent ſaying of that energetic 
writer, Ganganelli, that “every woman 
who reads much is intected with vanity.” 
There may be exceptions to this truth, but 
I had never the plcaſure to fit in company 
with one, 


I write this to appriſe you of her return.. 
She leaves London to-morrow, If ſhe 
proves as troubleſome in your abode as 
ſhe has done in mine, you will wiſh her in 
another month a ſpeedy journey to Siberia 
or Crim Tartary,@.Adcu,. 


Some 
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Some time after I took up two gentlemen, 
one of which I ſoon found to be 


A DRAMATICE AUTHOR. 


« Tell me no more Tom, of abortive 
Tſcribes—imperious managers—ſuch fopo- 
rific logic lulls meinſtantly. You take me 
for ſomewhat better, T hope, than a ſonnet- 
teer Journeyman to the reigning Picker- 
ſta, or the ſomnus compiler to that iiuſ- 
trious puppet to Apollo 1n the weak 
whoſe pragmatic chatter in his raree- ſhow 
box of the Britiſh bards, is to the full as 
offenſive as Norris's Hamlet at Richmond 
theatre. 

«i hough the managers were all Viziers, I 
care not this fico for them. 

What, ſhall a production crowned with 
the approbation of the judicious, whoſe 
ſtudies the mules with plcaſure preſide in; 
ſhall their opinion give way to a recom - 
mendation from a titled idiot, written in 

8.2 the 
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the ebon chair of dulneſs? I will not think 
it!“ 

66If you will not“ rejoined his compa- 
nion, “ embrace your error, a few minutes 
will conviace you of the juſtneſs of my 
obſervations. I tell you again and again, 
if the ſpirit of Congreve Eiftated every 
line of it in the happieſt mood, ſeated in 
Johnſon's celeſtial garret“, which muſt be 
confeſſed on all hands the very pinnacle of 
tublimity, managerial patience would not 
get beyond the title page in twelvemonths, 
while the ſmile of a popular peer would 
Keep the manager's countenance in harmo- 
ny, and induce him to an inſtant review of 
the phrenſied bombaſt of a magnificent 
ſtudy in Berkley ſquare: and he ſhould 
write his applauſe with a furor divinus un- 
der the finis of the delectable jeu d'e- 
ſprit. 

But here the deſpot reſides. 
wait in the coach till you return. 


I ſhall 


Ve 
* Vice the Rambler, vol 3. 
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We were not detained above an hour, 
when my companion returned, with diſap- 
pointment viſibly painted in his counte- 
nance. Well,” ſays his prophetic monitor 
with a ſmile, © What ſucceſs?“ “ Suc- 
ceſs !” replied the other, © that which at- 
tends a proteſtant in the Inquiſition ; a great 
many impertinent queſtions, and not an an- 
ſwer to any of them believed, Periſh the 
whole tribe !” 

Come, come,” ſays his friend, © you have 
been uſed much better than I expected; I 
know an ingenious writer that left a piece 
with the late Mr. Garrick ſome years, and 
he never obtained an anſwer. 

« Buttell me, who did you ſee there? =" 
In a corner of the room ſat a bard, whoſe face 
I havelong known, in ruſty morning, as lean 
as a ſoldier's dog; indignetion fluſhing his 
cheeks one minute, and anguiſh exhibiting 


her deadly enſign in em the next, —Alas poor 
genius ! 


But 
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But think of my aſtoniſhment when I be- 
held that engregious repreſentative of Barry, 
as he calls himſclf, who dined in company 
with us yeſterday z waiting to requeſt the 
manager would permit him to treat his au- 
dience with the beſt likeneſs of the deceaſed 
Lear. 

Io add tothe mirth ariſing from this whim- 
ſy, he informed me that he brought from 
Ireland the very habiliments, from the old 
King's caxen to his velvet ſhoes, that poor Bar- 
ry played in, which the extravagant monarch, 
in one of his lunatic humours, no doubt, 
pledged with this theatrical pawiſbroker, to- 
gether with his wardrobe, for three hundred 
pounds, a few years prece ding his death. 


„Ie affured me the Hibernian eritics, a 
from Dr. Wilfon, the firſt cenſor in their 
college, to the very lamp-lighter of the the- 

a 


atre royal there, enthroned him long ſince in l 
the 
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the chair their renowned countryman filled 
with ſuch diſtinguiſhed luſtre, And there 
was not a perſection Barry was maſter of, but 
he was cqually great in, from the melting 
tenderneſs of Jaffier to his unrivalled per- 
formance of Lord Townly.—1 fer this down, 
epotiſm, inſtantly, I was juſtified in fo do- 
ing by a review of his perſon and manner, 
that plainly threw this fine-coloured picture 
of his inſtantly into ſhades, and left not a 
trace of the matchleſs player's excellence he 
arrogantly preſumes to exhibit,” 


What a ridiculous errand to London ! a 
man, who (if report may be credited) has 
realized by the poverty of his neighbours a 
fortune of ſixteen thouſand pounds, making 
a journey to ſtrut and fret his hour, and ſhine 


« Like Tom Errand dreſy'd in Clincher's clothes,“ 


amidſt a poliſhed people, and then return 
with the thorny crown judicious Woodfall 


beſtows on the knight errants of dramatic 
for- 
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fortune that rant within the pale of his criti» | 
ciſm.— Adieu. 


Nr 


This Day is publiſhed, in a Pocket Volume, 


A New Evpirt1ox, corrected, 


* 


OF 


THE TOUR OF HOLLAND, 


YL 


Duron BrRABANT, the AusTRIAN nr 
f 


and PAR r of rain 


In which is included a DESCRIPTION of PARIS and 
its ENVIRONS, 


With a MAP of HOLLAND and the NETHERLANDS, 
from the laſt Surveys, | 


„ * This Work is become particularly intereſting to the 
Engliſh Traveller, as the NETHERLANDS are now 


the only Key to the Continent. 


